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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE is the best and 
most authentic paper of its kind published. The tradé 
supplied by the 
AMERICAN NEWS COMPANY 

NEW YORK NEWS COMPANY, 
“and NATIONAL NEWS COMPANY. 
The GAZETTE is BETURN ‘SLE IF UNSOLD. Circulars, 
Bilauk Orders. &c., wilt be wailed free to Newsdealers 
— * 

We have — — — — that the 
Nariorat Pouion Gazerre cannot be had from news- 
@ealers when asked for. and shall take it as a favor if our 
readers will sead the publisher the name and address of 
any newedealer who cannot +upply the paper when 
asked for. The circulation of the Nationat Po.ice 
Gazatrs is increasing,and newsdealers do not fully sup- 
ply the demand. 








To Correspondents. 


We earnestly solicit sketches, portraits of noted crimi- 
nals, and items J —— events from all parta of the 
States and the C. an, bad more particularly from the 
west ard ioe 25 of events that create an 
excitement in their immediate Iccalities, if sent at once, 
will be liberally pa‘d for. 

il. WM. Beimont,Pe. —See account in another column; 
thanks. 

B. 8.. Montreal. Canada.—See them in ‘‘ Vice’s Va- 
rieties ;’’ thanks. 

J. C, 8., Independence, Ilowa.—Your favor received; 
thanks. Further by mail. 

W. M., Chicago, III. - Articlo crowded out=will ap- 
pear with sketch in next issue. 


W.B.H., Portsmouth, Va.—Thanks; item received 
from another source. Let us hear from you again. 

F. R , Omaha. Neb.—Item. sent already published. 
Send photos if possible. Thanks.for the attention. 


G. M 8. Sunbury, Pa.—Will be obliged if you will 


Portcr Orricen. Louisville, Ky.~—We have reduced 
the price of the Gazetrs to §3 per year, free by mail to all 
police officials. 

J. L. Suatran. Washington Territory.—Article appears 
with illustration; thanks, Send us items of interest in 
your vicinity in future. 

F B. T.. Bridgeport, Conn. —Sketch recetved; thanks. 
Will probablv be given in our next. Woted under head 
of ** Vice’s Varieties.’’ Can you send photo? 

ProroeraPuer. Kansas City, Mo.—Send us photo- 
graphs of the parties refer'ed to. Will pay a reasonable 
price forthem. Will aleo pay for authentic sketches. 


TO CLUBS. 


EXTRAORDINARY INDUCEMENTS. 


Every person forwarding us the names of SIX 
subscribers to the GAZETTE, at the club rates of 
three dollars each, per year,will be presented with 
a beautiful illustrated edition of the 


Complete Work« of Shakspeare, 
elegantly bound. The edition is a full quarto giv- 
ing every syllable of the immortal bard’s works, 
including his grand poems as well as his plays, It 
is printed from new, clear type on smooth, finely 
tinted paper and bound in the most durable, 
highly-finished and sumptuous style in brown, 
crimson, blue, olive and grass green, with gold let- 
tering and ornamentation, with portrait on steel 
of the immortal bard of Avon, and numerous illus- 
trations of striking points in each play,artistically 
designed and admirably executed, rendering the 
work not only valuable as the most complete and 
correct edition ever presented for popular use, 
but magnificent as a work of art and an ornament 
to any parlor or library. In short it is but just to 
say,in view of the attractions and value of the work, 
that no such inducement has ever heretofore been 
offered to the s®bscribers of any journal in this or 


any O:hercountry. The retail price of this volume 
is $5. 


A STORY BY ‘JACK HARKAWAY.” 


In our issue of October 12th, we _ shall, 
as heretofore announced, commence the publi- 
cation of a new original story, written expressly 
for the GAZETTE, by the popular author, Brace- 
bridge Hemyng, Esq., whose Jack Harkaway stories 
have given him a national reputation. The title 
of the story will be “‘ The Finger of Fate, or, The 
Curse of Crime.” It will be published in weekly 
installments, each of which will be accompanied 
by a handsome illustration, graphically depicting 
leading incidents of the chapter. The scene of the 
story is laid chiefly in New York City, vividly por- 
traying characteristic incidents of life in the 
metropolis, its lights and shadows, mysteries and 
miseries. It is written in the lively, graceful style 
which has given the author such widespread 
popularity, is marked throughout by dramatic 
and absorbing interest which render his stories so 
fascinating to all classes of readers. It is pure in 
tone.and diction, unexcentionable in the drift of 
its thought and teaching and is in all respects such 
a story as we take no little pride and pleasure in 
presenting to our readers. We are satisfied that in 
thus endeavoring to supply the often expressed 
desire of numbers of our friends, in every section 
of the Union, for a first-class story, we shall meet 
with hearty appreciation. 


a> 


THE GAZETTE AHEAD AGAIN. 


In our illustrations of the Billings murder trial 
in the current issue we have taken infinite pains 
and been at no small expense to lay before our 
readers every interesting detail of one of the most 














Tnos. J. Aypgrson. Mobile. Ala.—Thanks for good 
futentions, but item is not at all suitable to our columns. 
Anything of genuine interest sent will be duly appre- 
ciated. 


Apvertiser, New York City.—We do not insert ad- 
vertjsements of a questionable character in this paper. 
No electrotypes taken, and rates are fifty cents per line, 
prepaid. 

Orricer. Eighth Precinct. City —Captain McDonnell’s 
portrait has already been published. We thank you 
for the high opinion entertained of the Gazerre in 

your precinet. 


Newspearer, Saint Paul, Mion. —Thanks for the iater- 
est youtakein the welfare of the Gazetra. Will be 


remarkable murder cases of our day. In so doing 
we believe we are not overstepping the bounds of 
modesty in saying that we have exhibited an en- 
terprise that has characterized the GAZETTE ever 
since its change of form and style, and which, we 
have found, has met with the fullest appreciation 
of the admirers of live journalism in all sections 
of the country. In making our announcement 
of a change of form from the old style 
of the GAZETTE to that of the present, we promised 
that it should mark a new era in illustrated jour- 
nalism and we confidently refer to our illustra- 
tions of the Billings trial in this and those of the 





pleased to bave you send us items of interest to our 
readers in Minnesota. 


J. P. F., Morgantown, W. Va.—Item published with 
illustration, Thanks. It was too lengthy, however, for 
the general interest attached to it, and was considerably 
**boiled down,’’ as you will see. 


W. P. J.. Norfolk. Va.—We will pay for original ac- 
counts of interesting occurrences sent in time for publica- 
tion. especially if accompanied by accurate sketches of 
localities described or photographs of parties connected 
with the affairs. Article seat already received from 
another source. 


Am‘ous, New York City.—The matter was published 
in book form. but it is now out of print. Doubtless you 
can come across it among dealers in old works. however. 
Do uot know the cost. but should suppose it to be slight, 
as the work is asmallone. Have a copy ‘in our office, 
but know napthing further about it. 


M. MoN.. Baton Rouge, La.—As previously stated in 
reply to you iu this column, we Aannot learn the status 
ofthe party in question to answer yon definitely. and 
therefore must decline to express an opinion. Our ad- 
vice, however. is to avoid dealings involving matters of 
trust with parties of whose character you are ignorant. 


Muapuy, Columbus, 0.—We can give you no other 
advice in regard to your desire to become a detective than 
that you commence at the bottom round of the police force 
as patrolman and work your way up by dint of fitness 
and attention toduty. If you possess any capacity for 
the line you aspire to it will no doubt be perceived and 
recognized by your superiors. If you do not possess such 
fimess you had betterturn your attention to something 
else. 


Reporter, Montgomery. Ala.—Did not feel justified in 
publishing the sketches sent. for the reasons stated 


Have seen no account of any ofthem as yet, except brief | | 


note sent, in any paper. How do you account for it that | 
when the whole section shonld have been ringing with 
such exciting occurrences the journals of the locality 
should, to the exclusion of all mention of them. ocenpy | 
a columns with their usual hum drum gossip of rural | 


Mary Stannard murder in the preceeding issue as 
an earnest of our fulfillment of that promise. 

In both cases we had our artists on the ground 
at the earliest possible moment. They not only 
sketched every point of interest in these tragedies 
and portraits of the prominent actors in them, with 
an accuracy that gives the illustrations special 
value to the readers, but furnished actual facts in 
relation to them that had either been overlooked or 
incorrectly reported from garbled and contradic- 
tory rumors, even by the reporters of many of 
our prominent, enterprising, daily journals. 

We intend that such shall be the characteristic 
of all of our illustrated reports of the prominent 
events of the day, and shall strive that, in present- 
ing such matters to the public, they shall not merely 
be given in an artistic and attractive form, but 
with an accuracy that shall make the GAZETTE an 
authority as a reliable, standard epitome of cur- 
rent events, as well as a graphic and attractive 
portraiture of the times in which we live. 


A WELL MERITED PROMOTION. 


The promotion of Sergeant James Kealy, Chief 
ofthe New York Detective Force, to the rank of 
Captain, is one of the most sensible as well as 
deserved acts of official recognition of merit in our 
police force which we have had the opportunity of 
| chronicling ina long time. Sergeant Kealy has been 
connected with the police department of New York 
; in various capacities for many years, working his 
| way up from the lowest rounds of the ladder by 
force of merit, intelligence and strict attention to 
| duty, and by virtue of that alone. 

We published, some 7ew months since, a_portrait 














his many valuable services were briefly detailed. 
though it would be in place upon this occasion. 


been one of the most active, valuable and popular 
officers ever connected with the detective branch 
of the New York municipal service, and that, under | 
his management, the efficiency of his department | 


acknowledged, both in official circles and among 
citizens generally. 

In making this assertion we anticipate no con- 
tradiction, and believe that his well merited pro- 
motion will be received with greater general satis- 
faction than has any similar official act in years. 


— 





—— 


POLICE IDIOSYNORASIES. 


A very fine specimen of a police officer has just 
been brought into prominence in Brooklyn through 
his attempt to shoot his Captain. The latter had 
reproved him for a characteristic piece of police 
brutality in arresting a young lady, without, as it 
appears, the shadow of a cause, and treating her 
most shamefully in the station house while prefer- 
ing against her a charge of disorderly conduct, 
which had no foundation, except in the drunken 
brain of this model officer. The unmanly conduct, 
to call it by no severer name, of the latter, incited 
the Captain to administer what must be deemed a 
mild rebuke. To have knocked him down with a 
club would have been about the proper admoni 
tion under the circumstances. Then this zealous 
officer, indignant at being interrupted in adminis 
tering justice according to his own ideas of the 
commodity, endeavored to inflict capital punish. 
ment upon his superior with the weapon which the 
law gives him an exceptional privilege of carrying 
to increase his efficiency in executing its man- 
dates. 

The attempt was not successful, and as it was 
directed against a police official and not against a 
mere citizen and taxpayer, it is probable that the 
indiscreet patrolman will be taught a lesson that. 
will lead him to discriminate in future in selecting 
the victims of his brutal instincts, in the very im- 
probable event*of his being allowed to exercise 
those instincts in the uniform of a guardian of 
Brooklyn’s peace. 

It has been but a short time since a similar 
attempt was made upon the life of a police captain 
by a similar brutal patrolman in the same city, for 
which the latter is now doing time in a penal insti- 
tution. Really, if this sort of thing prevails it 
is not extravagant to hope that police officials will 
presently begin to believe the stories of police 
brutality to citizens, and that, as a matter of self- 
protection, if nothing more, such an inquiry into 
the characteristics of the force may be instituted 
as will diminish the danger now imminent to 
citizens and tax-payers from the drunken idiosyn- 
crasies or natural brutality of their constituted 
guardians. 


a> 
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AN INQUIRY IN PLACE. 


The story told and illustrated on amother page 
of the current issue of brutality and extortion in 
certain official circles in this city, is so extraordin- 
ary that we should have scarcely credited it, had 
it not come from so respectable a source as the 
columns of our daily cotemporary the Times. If 
there is any power vested in the hands of the 
Sheriff and his underlings that allows them to in- 
flict with impunity upon tax payers such treat- 
ment as that to which, it is alleged, Mrs. Krekeler 
was subjected, it is time that tax payers should 
know it, that they may take steps to prevent them- 
selves from the possible visitation of similar out- 
rages. 

If there is no such power legally invested in the 
Sheriff and his subordinates, itis high time they 
should be informed of it in a peremptory manner. 








Death in a Well. 


= Subject of Minstration. 1 
‘Special Correspondence of Poticr Gazette. ) 

MORGANTOWN, W. Va., September 13.—Colonel 
Joseph Snider, a well known and highly esteemed 
citizen, residing about two miles from this town, 
desiring to have his well cleaned, secured for that 
purpose the services of one Peter Mollissee, also a 
resident of the county. The presence of foulairin 
the well was suspected and combustilles were 
burned to eradicate it. Mollissee was to signal the 
colonel if he felt himself affected by the gas, so 
that he might be immediately hauled up, the 
colonel personally superintending the matter. 
Mollissee at last felt himself so affected, while at 
the bottom of the well, and gave the signal agreed 
upon. The colonel hastened to draw him up, but 
when within ten feet of the top, he became un 
conscious and, releasing his hold on the rope, fell 
headlong to the bottom. The colonel at once sent 
for aid, which was responded to by young Mr. Mc- 
Vicker, the son of a neighbor, and a young man 
named Costlo. The colonel urged McVicker to go 





well, but the yourg man thought it would be 
simply taking a great risk to no purpose, and de- 
clined. The colonel then lowered his twelve-year- 
old son, Frank, into the well, giving him a ropa to 
attach to the body of Mollissee; but when Frank | 
descended he was alarmed at the effects of the gas 
and called loudly to be drawn up. 


He was quit» 
faint when he reached the surface. 


Young Costlo 





a { 
and biographical sketch of the gentleman in which | then agreed to descend, but he also became fright- 
/ ened when at the bottom. 
We have not space at this time to repeat it, al- | 
| Moment and attach the rope to Mollissee’s body, 


Suffice it to say, however, that Captain Kealy hae! 


has been promoted to a degree that is universally 


The colonel, in answer 
to his appeal to be raised, urged him to hold out a 


He did so, but on “aising him he, too, fainted when 
about twenty feet from the top and fell backwards 
into the well am! across the body of Mollissee 

| More help was now sent for, as well as the services 
| of a physician, an‘ finally one George Smith, after 
| taking precautiors against the gas, descended and 
succeeded in adjusting the ropes about the bodies 
of both men, who were hastily drawn to the surface 
in a lifeless condi.ion. Smith was faint from the 
effects of the gas, but recovered. Medical aid being 
at hand, every efort was made to resuscitate Costlo 
and Mollissee, bit without avail. Mollissee leaves 
a wife and familr in destitute circumstances, 


<> 
—— 


Mixing the Babies. 


(S@ject of Illustration. ) 

A short time sfice a party was given near Waco 
Texas, which wa attended by several young mar- 
ried women, whobrought their babies with them 
that they might pot be under the necessity of 
hurrying home {. their infantile charges just when 
the festivity wat at its height. The babies were 
deposited in a rfo»m adjoining that in which the 
dancing took pljce and were made as comfortable 
as possible by tR-ir respective maternal parents. 
Still, it was not §) be supposed there would be no 
demurring on th part of some of the innocents at 
being left witho}: their natural protectors in such 
unusual and exiting surroundings. To preserve 
ony of the occasion, therefore, 

















in the absence of their mammas. 
The kind offer ¢ the good natured young men was 
thankfully acc@ted, and all proceeded with the 
joyousness app}opriate to the occasion. But, alas! 
the young men Yere practical jokers, and the offer 
was prompted mt by humanitarian feelings, but 
by a desire to play what to them seemed an excel- 
lent joke. As son as they were left alone with the 
babies they sttipped every mother’s son and 
daughter of them, changed their clothing and 
otherwise disguisejl them. 
The mothers q@njing in excited with the festivity 
were too much @)sprbed in gossip and pleasure- 
able thoughts to bo critical. 
she supposed to be her baby, regarding only its 
clothing, and each tot a wrong one. The mistake 
was not ancoveraf most of them until their ar- 
rival at home, whengevera!l discovered ,on undress- 
ing their supposed darlings, that they had miracu- 
lously changed their sex in the course of a few 
hours. No such instance of cradle ‘“‘ changelings ’”’ 
has been known sinje the days of wicked fairies. 
Loud was the fefinine wrath in that country 
side at the revela It took miles and hours of 
hard riding to get hie babies sorted over, and the 
bad young men laslow and keep a top eye open 
when they hear a ty female step. 

—— — 


» Brooklyn Police Force. 
















th was born in Brooklyn, of 
is about thirty-two years of 
of the Hon. Jacob Worth, ex 
Member of the bly. He served with distinc- 
tion during the latefwar, and on his return home 
was appointed patigiman. In 1872, he was made 
Sergeant, and in th¥same year was promoted to 
Acting Captain of 1fe Ninth sub-precinct. In 1874, 
he was promoted t ptain of the Second precinct, 
in place of the latqCaptain Bowen, who was acci- 
dentally shot by af Argus reporter, named Pollock. 
In 1876, he was tr@sferred to the Sixth precinct. 
Like Captain 8m, who was shot by one of his 
officers some tim ago, Captain Worth is kind and 
genial to his sub fdinates, and it is a singular fact 
that both men wh) attempted the lives of their 
captains had been he recipients of special kind- 
nesses from them. } 

Captain Worth i 
and hasa good pol 
important arrests. 
—— — — 


Costofrolaj Alleged Murderer. 


(Vath Portrait ) 

Matthew Mather@, a wealthy silk peddler of 
Montreal, left that «gy on July 22nd last, to go to 
Rouse’s Point, N. Y.He had in his possession about 
$3,000 in silks and < her valuables. He was last 
seen alive in com pely with one Jean Costofrolaz, 
a Swiss jeweier, witi whom he started on the 25th 
in a boat on Lake}Champlain. Costofrolaz re- 
turned without his ¢mpanion and told a plausi- 
ble tale to account “ his disappearance. Mather- 
on’s dead body wei afterwards found with the 
skull smashed in, e (lently done by a dull instru- 
ment. Costofrolaz vᷣs pursued and arrested on 


German parents, a! 
age. He is a broth: 


tall, fine-looking gentleman, 
record, having made several 





suspicion at Kington, Ont. Matheron’s two 
trunks and gold wafh and chain were found in 
his posession. Areplver clotted with blood was 
found on his premigs. A strong, clear case is 
made out against 1g and the chances are in favor 
of his expiating th@lleged crime on the gallows. 
His portrait appea§ on another page. 











Milton B. Sele, Lawyer and Forger. 


Cfith Portrait. } 

Milton B. Settle, fhose portrait is given in this 
issue, went to Wesfiinster, Md., from Woodstock, 
Va., about five yérs ago,in the capacity of a 
school teacher. H afterwards studied law and 





to the assistance of the man in the bottom of the | 


was admitted to Ul bar and practiced successfully 
for some time in Vestminster, being regarded with 
general confidencegnd esteem, which he won by 
| his insinuating adress and personally popular 
| qualities. On Mondy, Semtember 2nd, hesuddenl* 
| disappeared, mc ifwas ul discovered that “® 
|had committed fitgeric: 90 various citi,S of 
| Westminster to thekhimoun! ov between x” and 
| $6,000. A revard tjoffere’ for his apy®®! selon 


' py his victimes. 
























Each picked up what” 
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NEWPORT 


— Not the Swell Watding Place, But 
the Quiet Little Weighbor of 
Porkopolis, Whiclis Enjoying 





A BiC SOCIAL |ENSATION, 





— In Which the Actors ire a Doctor, an 
Actor, and a Prettyidttle Aotress 
Who Couldn’ 


TO WHOM SHE WAS (@s 

































--Bocial circles 
are once more 
ir which came to 
anner the night 
cinfelicity kind, 


Crnctnnatt, O. Septembe @ 
in our little sister city, Ne 
agitated over a mysterious 
light in a rather sensationa 
before last. It is of the do 
and the principal actors in } 
and his wife, are well kno 
river. The history of their 
if the statemente of more th 
be believed, anything but 
during the eix years of ite ¢ 
marked by continued bick 
tions of longer or shorter d 
being the occurrences of 
tal faithfulness both are ged with being 
wanting, and, in fact, on tht score honors are 
said to be easy between the.; She is a hand- 
some blonde, of a volup#@s though rather 
petite form, vivacious and fightly in her man- 
ners, and hardly of the gper disposition to 
make a fitting consort f¢the doctor—a fact 
whivh he discovered som¢4@rt time after the 
marriage. The result w: paration, and Mrs. 





both sides of the 
ded life has been, 
pne witness are to 
happy one, and 
inuance has been 

gs and separa- 

a, the wind-up 
ening. In mari- 


> 





Chambers adopted the vanfy atage for a living. 
While traveling with a from Cincinnati 
she met Frank Barrett, a y:ag man well known 
in this city, who was a m of the company, 


and an intimacy soon spr: 
He took sick, she nursed |, 
her his hand in marriage f{: 
They were married, muc 
Barrett’s family, but agai 
marriage did not prove a 
this case she alone was 
SAID TO BE 
Her husband on several 
found her under suspicion circumstances with 
a gentleman who she claied was her cousin, 
but who it is believed, Dr. Ohambers. 
Finally, as the story goge Barrett caught the 
pair in flagrante delicto, arp divorce was the re- 
sult. She once more took p with Dr. Chambers, 
was married to him the 30nd time, and has 
been living with him sim ‘then. The reunion 
did not prove any happier their firat expe- 
rience in matrimony, and » result of two years 
and a half more of it was @ sensation of night 
betore last. We tell thc@tory of the latter 
briefly, and for “‘ what it’ worth,” upon the 
basis of facts gathered wterday, our inform- 
ants being Mesers. Willand Charley Raipe, 
prominent real estate deag, the police officials 


‘Bp between them. 
and he offered 


r the woman the 
one, although in 





generally and other witn 
William Raipe is a y@g man who is inti- 
mately acquainted with '#h the doctor and his 


wife, and was a frequentrisitor at their house 
until some short time +0, when, the doctor’s 
jealousy and suepicioneSeing aroused, on ac- 
count of Raipe’s atten 6 to his wife, he forbid 
him the house. Somcgw or other, just about 
thia time a coolness e@ng up between young 
Raipe and Mrs. Chamsta, and they have not 
BEEN ON SPEAKE: ‘TERMS SINCE TEN. 
Late Thureaday nigh dowever, Raipe says while 
seated in his office he '‘# somewhat surprised 
by the entrance of a @vily veiled lady, who 
desired to see him pr @ly for a few moments. 
His surprise was dou” increased when, after 
ushering the lady int ais private office, she had 
removed her veil, he @covered that it was Mrs. 
Chambers. He thinks3¢ must have manifested 
his surprise in his cegenance, for Mrs. Cham- 
bers, atter demandinp#hy he looked at her so 
curiously, asked if hchought she was insane. 
He said not. she theasked him if he was wil- 


statement she was abit to make. He said he 
had no reason to dou/ her word and told her to 
proceed. Thus reas#ed, he says, she untolded 
to him the followingale, which is either the 
product of a deceasedmagination, or elee pre- 
sente a new and etaring feature of the lengths 
to which a busband’ jealousy and his love for 
scientific research ng lead him. She said that 
she had found a lett‘ in her husband’s pocket 
addressed to a doctcattached to one of the medi- 
cal institutions of ti city, which gave all the 





and this other phys#an to murder her and then 
t wn her over to thelissecting table. The plan 
was to put her underhe influences of anmathetics 
and while in that eadition to bring her over to 
this side of the rive, @7d scientifically experi- 
ment with hr 
AT THE OST OF HER LIFE. 

To give adcition: .credence to her story she 
stated that on the *« vious evening her husband 


{ details ot a plot conscted between her husband | 









ling to believe, or cou believe, an extraordinary | 


| had chloroformed her, but that her supposition 
was that he was merely trying the effects of the 
| drug on her in order not to have any trouble on 
his final attempt. She also stated that in the 
| letter she mentioned he had told his confederate 
| that he had removed the locks from the doors of 
| the house and aleo from her chamber door 
| (right here it may be stated that for the past 
| year Mr. and Mrs. Chambers have occupied 
separate apartmente,) and that on examination 
she found that the locks had really been re- 
moved. She begged Mr. Raipe to notify the 
police authorities and have them protect her, 


| ag the attempt was to be made at midnight. Mr. 


Raipe having set out to do so, she departed for 
her home. The result of Mr. Raipe’s visit to 
the authorities was the armed eurrounding of 
the house by eight or ten policemen, who kept 
watch until the husband had returned safely, 
alone, and, apparently, not upon bloody deeds 
intent, when they -left, Mre. Chambers having 
told Raipe, who was with them, that they were 
no longer needed. 

Mr. Charles Raipe says that before Mre. Cham- 
bers’ visit to his brother last evening she sent a 
letter detailing her fears to a Mr. Frank Went- 
worth, a reporter, and who is said to bave tuc- 
ceeded Mr. Will Raipe in intimacy with her, if 
intimacy ever really existed among the parties 
except that born of the imaginations of her hus- 
band; but Wentworth not being at the office, 
the messenger could not deliver the letter, and 
she made up her mind to oall on Raipe. He cor- 
roborates his brother’s statement as to the fears 
expressed and the story told by Mrs. Chambers, 
and says he was preeent at 

THE INTERVIEW BETWEEN THEM. 

It waa this late visit of Mrs. Chambers to 
young Raipe, her mysterious conduct, the story 
she told, which spread like wildfire, and the fact 
of the surveillance of the house by police officers, 
that.was the cause of the sensation. The affair 
is wrapped in mystery, which the conduct of 
Mr. and Mrs. Chambers during yesterday does 
not tend to elucidate, for they now deny not 
only the whole story of the woman’s actions on 
Thureday night, but also that they have ever 
had any trouble between them. To a reporter 
who called to to see them yesterday, both em- 
phatically denied the story as given above, and 
affected to feel very much hurt by ite promulga- 
tion. The husband, of course, could say notk- 
ing farther than to deny having had any quar- 
rele with bis wife. The story of his having any 
intent to murder her he treated with derision,and 
asked her it she thought he would do such a thing, 
to which she replied negatively. He de lares 
his intention of punishing the parties who 
started the stories. 

Mrs. Chambers’ story is that her husband left 
home early Thuredry evening, with the inten- 
tion of remaining in Cincinnati all night; that 
after he had gone she got nervous and alarmed 
lest robbers.s'ould come into the house, as the 
house next door had been entered by thieves 
some time previous. Another thing, she saya, 
which helped to make her nervous was the fact 
that on that very morning she had received an 
anonymous note, which she now thinks must 
have been sent by Bill Raipe, telling her to “ Be- 
ware of danger in her hueband’s absence.” Her 
fears finally became so great that she sent to 
Frank Wentworth, but the messenger not find- 
ing him she went herself to Raipe’s office and 
told him how she felt and asked him to tell the 
officers on the beat to 

WATCH HEB HOUSE. 

Sbe had then gone home again and retired for 
the night, and never knew anything ot the watch 
being set on the house until yesterday morning 
In this little narrative, however, she faile to tell 
how it was that, according to her statement, her 
| husband was in the city, while it ia well known 
that he was at home. 

Dr. Chambers is a carrier of the Commercial, 
liable to be away from home a good deal in the 
early morning hours. 

Just a little tinge of romance is lent to the 
affair by the recent publication ofa similar story 
in New York, where a young German woman im- 
agined herself the victim of desperate scientiste 
who wanted to carveherupalive. Atalleventa, 
in thie case there wae no active call for police 
protection, and the eight or ten patrolmen who 
surrounded the house seemed to think that mur- 
der had been postponed only. 

A veil of mystery seemed to surround the 
whole business; but one thing is certain, the 
police of Newport were up in arms about it on 
Thursday morning. It looks now a little bit 
like a case of “‘ Much Ado About Nothing,” al- 
though that ie ‘‘ As You Like It.” 

— —— 

The trial of John Reilly, accused of the mur- 














der of Ufficer John O’Brien, in 1864, was con- 
cluded in the General Sessions on the 19th, and 
the case given to the jury. Judge SutherJand’s 
| charge to the jury was very exhaustive, occnpy- 
|ing nearly an hour. The jury, he said, must, 
' under the indictment, convict the prisoner, if 
| convicted at all, of murder in the first degree. 
| To do this it must have been proved that the 

deceased was killed by a pistol in the hands of 
| the prisoner, or he could not be convicted of any 
‘ crime at all. 


- BABYLON’S BIT. 


The Sanguinary ‘Melodrama Whioh a 
Quiet Long Island Town Contributes 
to the Murder Record of the Day. 


Babylon, L. I., has been the scene of a tragedy 
that came near resulting in a triple murder. 
Happily there was but one life eacrificed—that 
of the would-be murderer. The ecene of the 
tragedy was at what is known as Hendrickson’s 
Cottage, situated about a mile west of Babylon. 
From what can be learned, John Hendrickson 
was the owner of a handsome pleasure yacht, 
which he hired out to excursionistse who wished 
to take a aail round the island. The cratt was a 
ewift-sailing one and a great favorite with tour- 
iets. By this mode of life Hendrickson made 
quite a competency, and being of a thrifty nature 
he saved his money. In addition to his yacht he 
was a good gunner, and in the winter replen- 
ished his purse by shooting and sending to 
market wild fowl for hotels and restaurants. 
For many years, although not a temperance 
advocate, he was never seen under the influence 
ot liquor. About fitteen years ago Hendrickson 
married a Mrs. Van Cott, who had a grown-up 
son. No children were born of the marriage, 





he raised the window instead of firing through 
the glass he would have killed both of them. 
Although both the ladies still remain prostrated 
from the wounds and the great shock to their 
nervous systems, the physician says 
THEIR LIVES ARE NOT IN DANGER. 

Although all four heard the shot fired, they 
made no mention of it at Mr. Arnold’s, nor did 
Van Oott or Saxton go back to Hendrickson’s 
houee to ascertain what had become of him. 
About two hours after the shooting affray, a man 
who runs a mill on the creek, half a mile distant 
went to Hendrickson’s house about some flour, 
for which he had made a contract. Receiving no 
response to repeated knocks for admission, the 
man wentin. He says that on going into the 
room where the lifeless body of Hendrickson lay, 
he became almost paralyzed with fear, and rushed 
out ofthe house. He ran to the nearest house 
and there told to its terrified inmates what he 
had seen. A messenger was dispatched to Mr. 
Arnold’s and Mr. Van Cott and Saxton informed 
of what had happened. On returning to the 
house, a sickening scene presented itself, Tho 
room in which Hendrickson killed himself was a 
smallone. The body lay at full length on the 
back, with the Jeft band still clutching the mur- 
derous weapon, and the flesh, }irairs and b!--4 





and the presence of the stepson seemed to annoy 
Hendrickson exceedingly. Within the past five 
years it is said the quarrels between him and 
his wife and stepson were very frequent, almost 
always ending in blows. Those quarrels eventu- 
ally led to an estrangement between the husband 
and wife, and instead of spending his spare 
hours at home he went to Babylon, where, with 
a convivial number of acquaintances, he spent 
the day in playing cards ordominos. This led 
him to drinking a little, and for the past year or 
so he invariably returned to his home somewhat 
under the influence of liquor. It was believed 
that Hendrickson had a Jarge amount of 


MONEY CONCEALED 80OMEWBERE. 

At Babylon he always dieplayed considerable 
amounte in bills, yet when he arrived home he 
bad none—in fact, he failed to give his wife 


besmeared the ceiling and walls, while pieces «i 
flesh clung to the walls here aud there, The 
body lay in a vaet pool of bloo!, and was rigid in 


it fell for over two hours. The theory of the 
manner by which Hendrickson took his own life 
is this: The killing was done with the single 
barrel gun. The deceased, who was nearly six 
feet high, was enabled to stand erect and place 
the muzzle of the gun right under his chin. He 
had no socks on, and it is accepted that he must 
have pulled the trigger with his big toe. His 
face from a line with his ears, together with the 
greater part of his skull, were blown into atome. 
The tragedy caused a good deal of excitement 
among the people of Babylon. Although Hen- 
drickeoh had isolated himself from almoet every 





sufficient for her support, compelling his step- 
son to find a livelihood for bis mother. On 
Thursday, 12th ivet., Hendrickson went to Baby- 
lon as usual, but une xpectedly returned at about 
1 o’clock in the afternoon, considerably under 
the influence of liquor. Van Cott met him atthe 
hall door and a war of words followed, accom- 
panied by blows. Hendrickson went iato the 
house after the quarrel and threw himself ona 
bed where he slept until about 3 o’clock. Mean- 
while Van Cott, enraged at the treatment he re- 
ceived from his stepfather, proceeded to a 
beautiful grape arbor which stood about thirty 
or forty feet from the house, of which Hendrick- 
son wae very proud, and, as alleged, destroyed 
the greater portion of it. It will ever remain a 
mystery as to whether the stepfather, on rising 
from bed, saw the destruction, but events which 
followed tend to show thathe did. For the de- 
molition of the arbor Van Cott was aternly 
rebuked by his mother, and while they were 
hurriedly talking they were joined by a Mr. 
Charles Saxton and his wife. The quartette 
were standing close by the arbor at first, con- 
versivg as to the frequent domestic quarrels in 
the family, and the extreme unhappiness of Mre. 
Hendrickson. The two females separated from 
the men, and while both parties were engaged 
in a running conversation, Hendrickson, whom 
they fancied still in bed sleeping off the efiects 
of his debauch, got up, and, on looking out the 
window, saw them in close conversation. Unob- 
served, he procured two guns, double and single 
barrel, both of which he charged almost to the 
muzzle, and wfthout taking time to raise the 
window he bluzed away through the glase, 

FIRST AT THE FEMALES AND THEN AT THE MEN. 
Both women fell to the ground, bleeding pro- 
fusely from a number of gun-shot wounds in 
their heads, faces, bodies and breasts. The two 
men were in the act ot rising the prostrate, 
bleeding women in a half-dazed manner, hardly 
kuowing what had happened, when Hendrick- 
son again took deliberate aim at them and fired. 
The aim wae a bad one, for beyond receiving a 
number of shots in their clothing, and compara- 
tively fewin their bodies, they were unhurt. 
This did not finish the intended bloody work of 
the assassin. He saw that he had failed to kill 
any of the party, and in a moment of frenzy he 
reloaded one of the guns almost clear up to the 
mouth. This occupied but a short time, for in- 
side of a minute, and while the two men atil] 
stood bewildered, a third discharge was heard 
louder in ite report than any of the previous 
ones. The contiuued moans of the women ag 
they Jay writhing in agony, brought Van Cott 
and Saxton toa sense of duty, when they pro- 
cured a conveyance and had them removed to 
the residence of a Mr. Arnold, a short distance 
away. Here a physician was summoned. On 
examining the wounds he discovered that Mrs. 
Hendrickson had received no less than eleven 
grains of shot in her person, while Mrs. Saxton, 
who was standing a little nearer to the mur- 
corer, received seventeen. The majority of the 
charge lodged in the breasts of the women, while 





| Sri many. This shows the accuracy of Hen- 


their heads and faces were punctured with a 


drickson’s aim, and there is no doubt that had 





one except his bacchanalian friends, he was still 


well known. 
Anu Interesting Police Specimen, 


(Subject of Illustration. } 

Captain Worth, of the Sixth precinot, Brook- 
lyn, had a miraculous escape from being mur- 
dered in his station house in Stagg street, near 
Bushwick avenue, on the night of the 15th, by 
one of hia patrolmen. It was verysimilar to the 
attempted murder of Oaptain Joel Smith, of the 
Washington street station, on the 6th of May, by 
Officer Maurice Heffernan, who is now serving a 
term in the penitentiary tor the crime. 

At half-past eleven o’clock on the night in 
question Officer Cavanaugh, who had evidently 
been drinking, was passing through Humboldt 
etreet when he met two young gentlemen in 
company with Mise Kate Berger, of 246 Hum- 
boldt street, and ordered them to move on. The 
young men objected, when Cavanaugh drew his 
club, seized the young lady and marched her off 
to the station house, where he charged her with 
drunkenness and disorderly conduct, 

Sergeant Reardon, who was at the desk, looked 
at the young lady and said she was not drunk. 
Miss Berger then attempted to speak, when 
Cavanaugh seized her by the neck and held his 
hand over her mouth. The sergeant ordered 
Cavanaugh to take his hands off, and when he 
did so promptly discharged the lady. Oaptain 
Worth, who was in his room, was informed of 
the affair and ordered Cavanaugh to go out on 
his post and behave himeelf. He started to the 
door, but turned back and stood in front of the 
desk. The sergeant then told the captain that 
Cavanaugh had tried to prevent Miss Berger 
from speaking by holding his band over her 
mouth. The captain then ordered him to remain 
in the station house. He loitered about until 
after the midnight roll call, when he started to 
leave the station house. Sergeant Ward called 
him back and asked bim if he was going to obey 
the order ot Captain Worth. The captain then 
came out and told him if he did not go up-stairs 
he would lock him up. 

Upon that Cavanaugh caught the captain by 
the throat and drew his pistol, but the captain 
saw the movement and caught hold of Cava- 
naugh’s arm, holding it up. For a moment 
there was an effort on the part of both for the 
mastery. Cavanaugh tried to bring the muzzle 
of the pistol in range of the captain’s body, and, 
supposing that he had, discharged the weapon. 
The ball just grazed the captain’s shoulder and 
entered the floor behind him. Sergeants Ward 
and Reardon then sprang forward, seized Cava- 
naugh, took the pistol from him and locked 
him up. 

At nine o’clock next morning Cavanaugh was 
taken before Judge E\liott and charged with 
| attempted marder. He pleaded not guilty, and 
' requested an adjournment for a week, in order 
| that he might prepare for trial. Oavanaugh was 

committed to Raymond Street Jail, the Judge 
| refusing to admit him to bail. 
Cu10aao, Ill., September 19.—Kennedy, the 
| wife murderer, was arraigned in the criminal 
| court to-day, and plead insanity, caused by « 
| wound in his head, received some years ac 
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death, having remained in the position in which - 
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Hamiton, Ont, 
12.—On 
the arrival of the 1:50 
New York express 
train on the Great 
Western Railway here 


recently, the men en- 


upon the trucks of 
one of the sleeping 
care—a position in 
which it is as much 
as any one’s life is 
worth to ride even 
the shorteat distance. 
The policeman in 
charge of the station 
was informed of the 
circumstance, and at 





the man said his name waa Lenox, and that he 
nad been wotking in Emmett, where he had re- 


odived a telegram informing him that his wife | 


was lying at the point of death in Buffalo. Mon- 


day morning he left Emmett, paying his fare to |‘ 
London, beyond which point his money ran out. 


Being determined to reach Buffalo somehow, 
and not knowing of any means of doing the 
journey #0 quickly except by rail, he stowed him- 
self away on the truck under the car, and there 
he had remained until discovered at Hamilton. 
Let the reader, if it is possible, form a concep- 
tion, the faintest idea, of the perils of such a 
journey, and then it may be possible to under- 
stand what the poor, grief-strickes German 
must have suffered. The distance between 
London and Hamilton, by the Great Western 
Railway, is eighty-five and a quarter miles, and 
the slightest change of position on Lenox’s part, 
or the least obstruction on the track, would have 
launched the poor tellow into eternity at once. 
And then think of the agony he must have suf- 
fered from the dust, sand and debris thrown up 
by the swiftly flying train, and the great tension 
on the nerves and sinews by being compelled to 
maintain his hold on the truck! The policeman 
said he would not risk a journey of one hundred 
yards in the position Lenox was in for the whole 
Great Western Railway, and where is there 
another who would do so for what is commonly 


- Called “ mere love.” 


— 





Official Extortion. 


(Bubject of Illustration. ) 

A noteworthy case, as showing how the syatem 
of official extortion in this city works, is aflorded 
in the story told by Mrs. Martha Krekeler, a 
restaurant keeper of this city, who is a taxpayer 
to the amount of over $700 annually, and pub- 
lished in the Times. On Febraary 7, she says, a 
young man named H. Adams came to her house 


. in Eldridge street and declared that ne was 


avthorized to arrest her in a suit brought by W. 
Thaule for alleged malicious prosecution. She 
‘agate Adams to show his authority, knowing he 
was not a deputy sheriff. Adams, however, said 
he had been specially deputized for this particu- 
lar act, and that if the lady would not go with 
him he would call help. She refused, very natu- 
rally, to go to jail without the man showing, at 
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A HORRIFYING ORIME—GEORGE LYNCH ATTACKED AND WOUNDED IN 
BODIES BURNED BY AN 
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PROSEOUTING ATTORNEY ITE TACKLES 
PROSCH, OF THE PACIFIC TRIBUNE, AT SEA 
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this Adams left, and 
soon afterward re- 
turned, accompanied 
—4 by a nephew of Sheriff 
h Heilly, whose first 
name she thinks is 
John. Reilly seised 
hold of her, put one 
of her hands above 
the other, and by 
knocks and pushes 
forced. her along 
through Grand street 
toward Ludlow Street 
Jail. A crowd of 
persons collected on 
the street, and Mrs. 
Krekeler, though be- 
lieving her arrest to 
be unwarranted—as 

_ it proved to be—de- 
clared her readiness 
to go along volunta- 

» vily.. This was in the 
hope of escaping the 





MB. = 


conduct, he c his ill treatment until 
day ware mabe policoman who reproved 
Reilly for his oonchi and bade him to allow the 
lady to walk ¢ y through the streets,” as 
she had expre willingness todo. After 
the jail doors on her Reilly gave 
vent to his rage, pon her with his fists and 
beat her severely aghe head and breast, be- 


sides tearing the cl@es from her shoulders and 
arms. The turnkeKiernan then directed that 
she should be take€o a cell on the top floor ot 
the prison, but tRwarden, William Watson, 
who had been a si'§ spectator of the assault, 
ordered her to be h in a cell on the tier where 
the boarders are lcged 

A short time aft-gard she was called down- 
stairs and asked taign a paper declaring her 
inability to suppojherself during her confine- 
ment in prison. Mnay be stated here that, by 
chapter 251 of thefjaws of 1875, the sheriff is 
entitled to receive dy from the county for such 
of the Ludlow Str@ Jail prisoners as make affi- 
davit that they \@ unable to support them- 
selves. Mrs. I refased to sign such a 
statement, saying) @ everything necessary for 
her support would brought fom her own 
house. She was thp4old that unless she signed 
the paper or beca@ boarder at the rate of $15 
per week nothing>@ by her family would be 


lawyer advised herd 
and she did so, buphe did not swear to it. 
Daring the four we she remained in jai) all 
the food of which s@partook was sent her from 
herown house. Shias frequently compelled 
to give gratuities § the keepers and persone 
employed about th: in order that the prc- 
visions sent her @uld be permitted to be 
brought in, and ew! hen the keepers and offi- 
cers often filched f@ the supplies sent by her 
family. In present thie account of extortion 
and ill treatmemtit @y be remarked that the 
victim is a i# woman, who is possessed 
of considerable pro ‘ , and that her arrest ie 
unwarranted. The fatements made are all 
sworn to by her as bey{correet and true. 





Three prisoners escagl from the Washington 
county (R. I.) jail at Keston on 16th by over- 
powering a boy temporgly in charge. 
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HIS BED AT MIDNIGHT, EIGHT OF HIS CHILDREN MUBDELED AND THEIR 
AT HACKLEY, TEXAS,—Sze Pace 5. 
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> the jail. Later on, her. 
sign the paper referred tc, 





























VALCOUR 8T. MARTIX 


A MIDNIGHT MURDER. 





The Shocking Scene of Bloedshed 
which Disturbed the Saturday night 
Peace of New Rochelle. 


(Bubject of Illustration. ) 

Cries of “‘Help!” “Murder!” and “Spare 
me!” aroused Mre. Burns, who keeps a shoe- 
store at the corner of Main and Gentre streets, 
in the little town of New Rochelle, on the line of 
the New Haven railroad. Sheran to the win- 
dow and saw two men running up- the street, 
while another man lay appatently dead upon the 
pavement. She afi the household, but be- 
fure they could get to the scene of the murder a 
groceryman, by the name of Colebrook, and 
Chief of Police Malley arrived. The wounded 
man was ascertained to be John MoQGuirck, an 
unmarried man, aged twenty-six. His body was 
conveyed to Police Headquarters. 

A search for the murderer was immediately 
instituted, which resulted iu the finding of John 
Quinn at his residence in a dying condition, 
from wounds he had received at McGuirck’s 
hands. 

The third party, Frank Brady, was arrested. 
Some ten months ago MoGuirck whipped a 
young brother of Quinn’s for some petty offense, 
and “‘ bad blood” was the result between the 
familes. They had several quarrels, which re- 
sulted in widening the breach, and their neigh- 
bors were expecting a fearful sequel to their 
openly expressed 

BITTERNESS TOWARD EACH OTHER. 

Late Saturday evening, 14th inst., Quinn and 
McGuirck met in the Rochelle saloon. Frank 
Brady then acted the part of peacemaker, and 
invited the two to take a drink with him. After 
a short parley and mutual retractions, they 
ghook hands and joined Frank. Glass after glass 
was imbibed until all were pretty full. The pro- 
prietor of the saloon refused to sell them any 
more liquor, and they went to the Westchester 
Hotel, which was just closing. He prevailed 
upon the barkeeper to give them some drinks 
before closing. MoGuirck bought a half-pint of 
whisky, which wae put in a soda-bottle. 

When the three left the saloon, McGuirck was 
very drank, and the others took hold of his arms 





to steady his walk. When they arrived at the] 


corner of Centre and Main streets, they sat down 
upon the curbetone. MoGuirck was inclined to 
be quarrelsome, and forgetting the truce he had 
made with Qainn, referred to their old trouble. 


his temper, pulled the soda bottle out of his 
pocket and struck Quinn on the head, cutting a 
deep and long gash. A second blow fol- 
lowed, which cut the flesh on the back of the 
j neck 





ALMOST TO THE SPINAL COLUMN. 

Quinn, although bleeding feartuliy, jamped 
upon his assailant, and strack him with a cobb'e- 
stone. Brady was also equally active, and Mc- 
Guirck was at the mercy of the two men. After 
they had beaten his head with stones, they used 
their heavy boots, and the upper part of his 
body was beaten into a jelly. 








LYNCHED BY NEGROES FOR THE 
MORDER OF ONE OF THEIR NUMBER, AT HAUNVILLE, 
LOUISIANA. : 


A lively dispute ensued, and McGuirck losing |’ 








The remains at the 
station were a sicken- 
ing sight to behold, 
the neck and face ap- 
pearing as if it had 
besn crushed between 
powerful rollers. 

Dr. Finch was sum- 
moned to attend 
Quinn at his home, 
and pronounced the 
wounds fatal. at 11 
o'clock Sunday night 
a change for the bet- 
ter had taken place, 
and there were slight 
hopes that he might 
recover. Frank 
Brady, who was ar- 
rested early in the 
forenoon Sunday, had 
the appearance of a 
prize-fighter just af- 
ter a “mill.” His 
hands were as badly 
bruised as if he 
been pummeling. a 
solid rock. When 
questioned in regard 
to the part he had in 
the affray he refased 
to answer the police. 

Coroner Schirmer 

empanneled a jary ip 

’ the afternoon, but ad- 

journed the inquest 
to the 16th inst. 


a 


Lynching by Ne- 

groes. 
(Subject of Illustration. ) 

New Orteans La., 
September 15.—On 
Saturday afternoon 
in theiown of Hahn- 
ville, Parish of St. Charles, Valoour St. Martin 
stabbed and instantly killed James Batiste, a 
negro who stepped on. his foot. At midnight a 
crowd of armed and infuriated negroes broke 
into the jail, and carried St. Martin into the 
court house yard and shot him to fragments. 
Great excitement prevails in the parish, and 
there will probably be trouble. 
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A Horrifying 
Crime. 





(Cabject of Illustration. } 

Omonari, Ohio, 
Sept. 16.—A special 
despatch states that 
eight children of Geo. 
Lynch, the eldest 17 
years of age, living 
at Haokley, Texas, 
were murdered on 
Friday at midnight by 
an unknown party. 
Lynch, the father, war 
awakened by a pistol 
shot, the ball atrik 
ing him in the breast. 
He sprang up and 
saw a masked man 
standing in the center 
of the room, pointing 
8 pistol at him. An- 
other shot being fired 
Lych fell unconscious -- 
When he recovered 
he found himeelf in 
the lane, outside the 
premises. The assas- 
sin, thinking Lynsh 
was dead, seized a 
hatchet and put the 
witness out of the 
way, and then set fire 
to the house. The 
distracted father saw 
the house burn and 
tallin un the bodies 
ofhis children. The 
bodies were exhumed 
and inquest held. 
Several of the skulls 
showed marke of the 
hatchet, Lynoh, it 
is thought, will re- 
cover, 

Suspicion rests upon a young man named 
Boatware, with whom Lynch had had a diffi- 
culty. 





A Girl's Frightfal Fall. 


(Subject of Mus Tlustration. 1 
While a party of visitors from the Delaware 





Water Gap were viewing Bushkill Falls, Miss 





WDA we. 





COMPTON’S FRIGHTFUL FALL 
FALLS, 











3* NINETY FEET, AT BUSHKILL 





DEATH IN A WELU—TERRIBLE FATE OF PEIER MOLLIS- 
SEE FROM SUFFOCATION BY FOUL AIR 
GANTOWN, W. VA.—Szs Paar 3, 


. NEAB MOR- 


Compton, aged sixteen years, was leaning on 
the railing when her feet slipped under the rail 
and she fell into the chasm, ninety feet deep, 
striking once a sloping projecting boulder, about 
half way down and alighting upon the solid, 
rocky shale below. Her friends rushed to her 
aid, and found her lying senseless and quivering 
with her feet in the water. She had sustained a 
compound fracture of the shoulder blade, dislo- 
cation of the humeral joint, humeral bone in 
arm broken, a fearful, irregular and bruised 
gash just below the hip, four inches long and two 
deep, laying bare the bone, and several other 
severe concussions about the body. Incredible 
as it may seem, strong hopes are entertained 
for her recovery. Her father and mother were 
with her, and it was with considerable difficulty 
that the frantic mother was withheld from 
plunging after her. 


Terrible Effects of the Heat. 


Panis, September 2.—Deplorable accounts 
have been received from Lyons respecting the 
march of the 140th Regiment of the line. It 
seems that three battalions of this regiment, 
the First, Second and Fourth, left Lyons at 5 
a.m. for Heyrieux, about sixteen miles distant. 
The column stepped out smartly at first, but be- 
fore half the march was accomplished the men 
began to show signs of fatigue, and a halt of an 
hour was ordered. The soldiers were dying with 
thirst, and those who could procure neither wine 
nor coffee, drank water and ate melons and other 
fruit. When the column moved forward, a good 
number of men remained behind; the officers 
endeavored to arouse them, but after a few 
eftorte they fell by dozens along the road and 
into the ditches. There were neither surgeons 
nor carts enough for the sick. In the meantime 
the column proceeded under a blazing sun, and 
reached Heyrieux at 14%, v.m. There more men 
drank water and were seized with cramp. 

From the various reports in the papers it ap- 

.pears that this column, 1,800 strong, left 200 
seriously ill, and twenty-five, who were conveyed 
to a military hospital, are ina fair way toward 
recovery. The Fourth Battalion, with the ex- 
ception of the staff, was entirely composed of 
reservists, and three of the men who have died 
belong to the reserve. It is said that General 
Bourbaki, who commands the Army of Lyons, 
has severely reprimanded the colonel of the 140th 
for having needlesely exposed his men to the 
sun. In some quarters it is reported that the 
officers in general behaved harshly toward the 
geldiers overcome by the heat, = will 
be a eearching inquiry into all this. — 








— 


On the 13th inst. T. R Oratty, living three 
miles west of Falmouth, Ky., had his house 
broken into by disguised men, who attempted to 
rob him. The would-be robbers.shot him inthe 
right breast. Cratty with a shot-gun succeeded 
in driying them away. He had just returned 
from Cincinnati, where he had sold some hogs, 
the parties thinking he had a Jarge amount of 
money. He was attended by a physician, who 
pronounced the wound painful, but not necessa- 





rily fatal. 
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THE ABORTIONIST’S VICTIM. 


A Companion Ho to the Case of 
Alios — to Light 
~~ on Staten Island. 


— — 


A MYSTERIOUS CRIME. 
The Body of a Beautiful Young Girl 
Found Packed in a Barrel and 
Buried Near Silver Lake. 





BUTCHERED BY MALPRACTICE. 
(Subject of Illustration.) - 

Evidences of a murder most brutal and shock- 
ing in ite execution were discovered on Staten 
Island on the 15th near Silver Lake. All the 
indications point strongly to the conclusion that 
the handsome young woman who was the victim 
had come to her untimely end through the 
methods by which poor Alice Bowlsby was done 
to death by the butcher Rozensweig, and an in- 
spection of her much decomposed remains are 
satisfaction that, like the former victim, she was 

gh bornand well bred. Nor does the simi- 
y ond here; for the body of this unknown 
m, like that 01 Alice, was crushed into an 
; shape, packed into a barrel and put, 

a8 it was hoped, out of sight forever. But mur- 
der will out, and on that day the idle footeteps 
of a cow boy came upon the resting place of the 
remains of the unfortunate young woman, and 
brought to light one of the most revolting, siok- 
ening sights conceivable. 

John Collahan, the cow boy in question, in 
company with Robert Regan and Oornelius Daly, 
were minding their herds near Silver Lake on 
the afternoon of the 15th, when a cow belonging 
to Collahan wandered out of limits and the boy 

to chase it back again. Wishing to make 
cut he ran across the miniature valley 
near the little serpentine road east of Silver 
Eake, and when at the bottom, which forms a 
qhannel for the watershed of the adjoining hills, 
his hurrying foot trod on samething yielding, 







‘ and, boy-like, he gave up the chase and 


STOPPED TO INVESTIGATE. 
He found two great stones, weighing probably 
sixty or seventy pounds each, immediately along- 
side the indentation his foot had made. He 
called Regan and Daly, and all three began to 
dig. .- 
- After having removed the stones, which was 
not accomplished without great effort, one of the 
party thrust a stick down and was astonished to 
find that it penetrated easily a short distance 
and then encountered a soft, yielding substance. 
Spurred on by curiosity the young ones contin- 
ued to dig and finally came upon a damp, clam- 
my diaphragm of Brussels carpet, stretched like 
a drum head over « barrel, the upper chimes of 
which had been cutaway. Thinking, ae one of 
them said, they had found some hidden treas- 
ure, the bit of carpet was econ torn from ite 
fastenings at one side, when a ghastly sight was 
revealed to the astonished gaze of the boys. 
Crouching in an unnatural position, the head 
thrust down between the doubled up knees, the 
arms crushed into the sides, was the body of a 
‘woman, ber sex betrayed by a glory of light 
chestnut hair, done up in a simple coil and 
Grawn straight up from a neck of faultless eym- 
metry. The round plump shoulders and the 
wealth of hair bespoke few years for the un- 
happy girl, and though the sight was hideous 
the beauty of the contorted form was not lost 
even on the children who rushed from the place 
to inform Constable Sheehan at New Brighton 
that they had found the body of a “beautiful 


lady” 
UP iN THE RAVINE. 

The-news spread like wildfire through the vil- 
lage, which had lain in a Sunday quiet, and 
forthwith all tongues were busy repeating the 
strange story. A rush was made for the place 
indicated, and close on the heels of the consta- 
bles, who had meantime sent word to Dr. T. 
Walser and the coroner, came a motley crowd of 
curious people. Men in their shirt sleeves, 
women without hate or cloaks, carrying babes in 
their arms; village loiterers and gaily dressed 
Sunday school children jostled each other in 
their eagerness to see the corps exhumed. 

It was now near one o’clock, and the crowd 
was further augmented by large delegations of 
church-goers who, on leaving their houses of 
worship, had heard the news. Meanwhile the 
constables were at work digging up the barrel 
in which the body was packed. In the height 
of this confusion and excitement Dr. Walser 
made his appearance. After much trouble suffi- 
cient earth was removed to allow an attempt to 
lift the receptacle, which quickly fell apart. As 
best they could they hauled the body out, but 
left remaining in the hole the half barrel and 
two white bundles. 

For a moment it was hoped that these would 
give some clue to the identification of the mur- 
dered woman, but the hopes were not fulfilled. 
One bundle proved to be a linen sheet, on which 
mo mark of any kind could be discovered ; the 





— 





other wag «= ashton factory salt bag. From the 
pwoasts in these two fabrics it was plain that 
they had been used merely for packing pur. 
poses, and had been stuffed into the tub to 
KEEP THE BODY IN ITS PLACE. 

Both were covered with chlorate of lime. The 
bag was spread on the grass and the body placed 
on it, while the sheet was used as a shroud to 
hide the naked form of the woman from the gaze 
of the crowd. With the failure of the articles 
found to farnish a clue, the last hope of tracing 
the murderer seemed to vanish, for the body 
had not a single trinket, not eo much as a bit of 
ribbon on the hair to serve as a mark of identifi- 
cation. 

When these preparations had been made the 
coroner arrived and immediately empaneled a 
jary, who viewed the remains. Dr. Walser, who 
had awaited the coming of the coroner, made a 
superficial examination of the body, from which 
the sheet was now lifted. Notwithstanding that 
decomposition had done much to obliterate the 
form and features of the woman, the graceful 
outlines were quite plain. Her dainty feet, little 
ears and well-formed hands at once bespoke her 
to be no common persun. Not a single linea- 
ment of the face had been spared ; the nose, 
forehead, lips and chin had disappeared, leaving 
in horrible prominence two rows of pearly white 
teeth. The eyes had collapsed iv their sockets, 

the jawbones, bare of flesh, lent a distress- 
ingpxpreesion to the head. Fiom the slight 
examination he was enabled to make, for the 
presence of the crowd prevented his making 4 
thorough one, Dr. Walser discovered that the 
skull was intact and that the body gave no indi- 
cation of violence having been used. From the 
appearance of the abdomen he concluded that 
the woman had been a mother and that her 

ACOOUCHMENT HAD BEEN RECENT. 

After Dr. Waiser had concluded his examina- 
tion a wagon was called ard the body was taken 
to the County Morgue attached to to the under- 
taker’s store at Oastleton. Here all day long 
and even in the bright moonlight crowds of mor- 
bid curiosity seekers congregated to catch a 
glimpse of the ghastly spectacle and speculate 
as to the identity of the poor unfortunate 

As may well be imagined, the question as to 
the dead woman’s identity has been asked a 
thousand times since the cow herd Oallahan 
made his discovery, and has not yet been satis- 
factorily answered. Those who are most inter- 
ested in knowing, the county officials, are at 
variance on the subject ; for the coroner thinks 
the woman belongs to Staten Island, while Dr. 
Walser is equally strong in the belief that she 
was murdered in New York city, brought down 
in the night time and buried where she was 
found. For neither of these opinions was suffi- 
cient proof discovered. The woman is unknown, 
and no oné has come forward with any evidence 
that would show that she was taken from this 
city. Belief in the theory of Dr. Walser is very 
strong, however, and itis not improbable that 
the police will endeavor to work it up. Bome- 
thing may transpire which will make the bite of 
carpet, the sheet and salt bag valuable aids in 
ferreting out the wretches who did the murder, 
for no one man could have done the work. It is 
not at all improbable that the poor girl is the 
victim of some low quack who lured her to her 
death and then to escape the results of his crime 
adopted this mode of disposing of her remains. 





THE MARSEILLES PLAGUE. 


Story of the Memorable Scourge which 
Devastated the Queen City of the 
Mediterranean in the Eighteenth 
Century. 


The 15th of March, 1720, was a gay and joyous 
day in the Queen City of the Mediterranean, 
Marseilles, which even then was one of the finest 
places in the Old World, and which to-day is 
dazzling in the splendor of ite gorgeous build- 
ings, its magnificent situation and ite sunny 
sky. 

On that day a great event occurred in the com- 
mercial history of Marseilles. 

The first ship from the Levant, laden with pre- 
cious cachemire wool, had arrived, and it was to 
be woven at Marseilles, whose great ambition 
was to eclipse the spinneries of Lyons and 
Rouen. 

The sailors of the ship were treated toa colla- 
tion at the public expense, and until a late hour 
of the night crowds singing joyous ditties were 
passing through the principal streets of the city. 

Alas! Had the people of Marseilles known 
what dreadful calamities the wool-ship had car- 
ried to them ! 

It had sailed from Smyrna,and at Smyrna that 
terrible scourge of former ages, the plague, was 
raging. 

Disinfecting processes at that time were never 
resorted to, and the narrow streets of Marseilles, 
near the harbor, were kept in a very filthy con- 
dition. 

Next day the wool-ship was unloaded, and two 
hours later most of the workmen engaged on the 
dock near it were writhing in 

THE AGONIES OF THE PLAGUE. 
A cry of horror resounded throughout the 





whole city when the dreaded news became gen- 


erally known. The stores were shut up and the 
people locked themselves in their dwellings. 
Some of the wealthier residents hurriedly left 
the city, and departed for the pine-clad hills 
north of Marseilles, where the air was — 
and ealubrious. 

But the vast majority of the people stayed. 
Stayed to die—to die in a manner too horrible to 
imagine. 

It was at setting in of dusk that a well-dressed 
and very handsome young man entered anarrow 
streetinthe northern part of the city. He 
stood still in front of a low house, the window- 
shutters of which were tightly closed. From 
his pocket he drew a silver whistle, and blew 
three shrill notes from it. 

A few minutes later the front door of the house 
was cautiously opened. 

In the dim twilight the young man recognized 
a frail female torm, dressed in a flowing white 
wrapper. He rushed toward her, and- clasping 
her in his arms exclaimed, rapurously : 

** Sepbronia! ” 

** Antoine! ” 

For a minute they remained locked in a fer- 
vent embrace. Then she drew him gently into 
a hallway. They exchanged 

MANY TENDER CARESSES. 

At last she ushered him into a cozily-fur- 
nished back room, lighted by a hanging lamp, 
which shed a dim light over the room. They 
sat down on a low divan. 

She was a girlish beauty of the true Eastern 
style, graceful as a fawn, perhaps eighteen years 
old, perhapas a year or two younger, with hair 
raven black, a complexion faultlessly pure, mag- 
nificent eyes, and a mouth as charming as that 
of the Venus of Milo. 

The young man took her hand, and gazed lov- 
ingly into her eyes. 

**Sephronia,” he said at last, J have come to 
hear your decision.” 

A cloud at once darkened the brow of the 
lovely girl. 


emall hand against her heart, ‘“‘you have been 
the most generous of men tome. You have sur- 
rounded me with luxuries. Youlove me—I love 
you with all my heart. Bat—” | 

“Bat!” he exclaimed impatiently. 

‘Bat, Autoine, dearest Antoine, I cannot mar- 
ry you!” 

He sprang to his feet, uttering a wild — 
cation. 

* Why, Sephronia, why?” he cried, ——— 
his foot on the ground. 

** Listen to me, Antoine,” she said calmly. 
‘* What am lin the eyes of the world but a 
wretched outcast? The daughter of a woman 
who was 

‘* BROKEN ON THE WHEEL AS A WITOH.” 

Her bosom heaved convulsively as she uttered 
these words. 

** Poor mother !” she sighed. “She a witch 
because she cured some sick people whom * 
stupid physicians of Marseilles had given up.” 

“It was an abominable outrage !” murmured 
M. De Couras, 

It was, Antoine. My own life was in danger. 
You saved me, and concealed me here. And then 
think of who you are. The only son of a wealthy 
counselor to the Parliament. Your father would 
disown you.” * 

“IT have a modest fortune in my own right,” 
interposed Antoine. 

A modest fortune!’ she exclaimed almost 
scornfully. ‘‘How happy you, the petted 
child of opulence, would be with a slender in- 
come !” 

“I would be with you. But tell me, Sephronia, 
is your decision irrevocable ?” 

She hesitated. Then she passionately drew 
him to her heart. 

“No! no!” she cried. ‘ Only give mea week’s 
time. I have a strange foreboding that startling 
events are going to happen.” 

** One startling event has already happened,” 
said M. De Couras. ‘‘ The plague has broken out 
to-day in Marseilles.” 

“The plague!” she echoed, with distended 
eyes. 

** Yes ; everybody is alarmed.” 

e Ana well they may be,” she said, — 
“Few cures can be effected where the plague 
appears in 

‘ITS MOST MALIGNANT FORM.” 

‘* Many people have died this afternoon, Seph- 
ronia.” 

** Then God have mercy upon Marseilles ! You 
must forthwith leave the city, Antoine !” 

He laughed. 

** Why ! I am not afraid,” he said. 

“Do not laugh, Antoine; I was born and 
brought up in Aleppo. Iand my whole family 
would have been swept away by the plague if 
my father, who was a very learned man, had 
not possessed an infallible remedy for the epi- 
demic.” 

** Have you got that remedy?” Antoine asked 
eagerly. 

*T have,” she replied. 

“* Why, then, do not you give it to the authori- 
ties, Sephronia ?” 

** And be broken on the wheel as a witch !” 
she exclaimed, bitterly. ‘“‘No! no! And what 





- g00d would it do? They would never apply it.” 


** Antoine de Couras,” she said, pressing her 





“TI must go then, Sephronia,” he said. ‘I 
shall come back in a week and get your final 
answer.” 

“ Stay a minute; I shall give you some of my 
father’s plague arcanum.” 

She went into an adjoining room and returned 
soon afterward with a large crystal bottle, a jar 
and two empty vials. 

One of these vials she filled with the yellow 
finid which she poured from the crystal bottle. 
The other vial she filled with an oily substance, 
a soft salve, which she took with an ivory spoon 
from the jar, 

It you should get the plague,” she said, 
“rab your body with this salvé, and drink a 
few drops of the fluid. You will speedily get 
well.” 

They parted most tenderly, and Antoire left 

he house. 

He had passed on but a few steps when he was 
attacked by two desperate fellows, who 

KNOOKED HIM SENSELESS. 

Ie it not curious that, whon all good people 
shut themselves up in their homes in order to 
escape the pestilence, desperate criminals prowl 
about fearlessly, bent on robbery and murder ? 

They rifled the pockets of the inanimate young 
man. They found in them a well-filled purse 
and two vials. The latter they flang away con- 
temptuously. They then hurried away. 

M. De Couras awoke ten minutes later. The 
night was very dark, but he groped his way to a 
thoroughfare and speedily reached his father’s 
palatial mansion. 

There terrible news awaited him—his father, 
mother and two lovely sisters had been attacked 
by the plague. 

All their cowardly servants had fied from the 
house. 

Antoine bethought himself of the two vials 
Sephronia had given him. He was bitterly dis- 
appointed when he found that they were gone. 

Suddenly he felt that his own brain began to 
reel, and he sank senseless to the floor. 

He, too, had the plague! 

Twenty-four hours later he reawoke to con- 
sciousness. At his bedside sat Sephronia. 

I heard that you and your whole family were 
down with the plague ; so I came to your house. 
Your parents and your sisters were dying. You 
will live |” 

He did recover, and a week later was able to 
be about. He persuaded Sephronia to let him 
have a quantity of the panacea. 

She remained at the house while he went into 
the streets, and he 

EFFECTED NUMEROUS CURES. 

Every body was in despair. The physicians 
did not know anything about the plague. A 
stupid rumor had been circulated that the wells 
were poisoned. So people refused to drink 
water. The good Bishop of the diocese, Mon- 
seigneur De Belzunoc, made superhuman efforts 
to relieve the suffering, but all to no purpose. 
There were no hearses, no coffins. Vast num- 
bers of corpses were piled up in the streets. In 
front of one of these ghastly piles Antoine De 
Couras.one day met the Bishop. The noble pre- 
late’s courage was evidently giving way. 

Antoine saw at once that the epidemic had 
singled him out asa fresh victim. The young 
man poured a few drops of the elixir down the 
Bishop’s throat. 

*It revives me,” said Monseigneur Belzunoc, 
heaving a deep sigh. 

“Let merub your hands and your face with 
the ointment, Monseigneur. It will save your 
precious life.” 

** A thousand tManke, young man. How can I 
reward: you ?” 

‘* Will you stay here a minute, Monseigneur ? 
I will be back presently.” 

In a few minutes Antoine returned with the 
blushing Sephronia. 

“Marry us, Monseigneur! Let that be my 
reward.” 

And they were married in front of all those 
dreadful corpses ! 

The corpses were finally pushed into the sea 
by the galley-slaves that had been liberated for 
that purpose. 

Such an appalling calamity never befel a civil- 
ized city in modern times. 


Homicide at a Dance. 


(Subject of Illustration. } 

Cuamptain, N. Y., September 15.—A dancing 
party met at the residence of John Orr, in Rox- 
ham, P. Q , last Thursday night. About three 
o’clock in the morning several invited guests 
entered the house, among whom was one Conley, 
of Sherrington, P. Q , who at once ergaged in an 
altercation. Words led to blows and Conley was 
finally ejected. Hae then threw a stone through 
the window and Mr. Orr went out to pacify him. 
As Mr. Orr approached Conley threw stones at 
him, whereupon Mr. Orr flung a ‘eavy stick of 
wood, which struck Conley on the temple, 





» | knocking him senseless. Conley sank rapidly 


and died at nine o’clock Friday morning, and 
Mr. Orr surrendered himself to the authorities. 
A coroner’s jury met last night, but the result 
of their deliberations is not yet known. Mr. Orr 
is a quiet, respectable man, and has the sympa- 
thy of the public. Oonley is said to have been a 
drunken, quarrelsome fellow, 
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THE BILLINGS MURDER TRIAL 


Scenes and Proceedings in One of 
the Most Remarkable Cases 
of Our Day. 


THE TRYING ORDEAL' 





To Which the Daughter was Sub- 
jected in Giving Testimony Which 
- May Hang Her Father. 


A DRAMATIC SCENE IN -COURT. 





CWith Illustrations and Portraits, ) 

The interest in the Billings trial at Ballston, 
N. V., culminated on the 18th, when the daugh- 
ter of the prisoner appeared on the stand, and 
gave testimony that may send her father to the 
scaffold. On the ctoss-examination she was 
utterly prostrated and went to pieces. She was 
carried from the court room in an apparently 
fainting condition, followed by a group of her 
mother’s relatives. A physician administered 
Opiates. 

Court was opened at 9 o’clock. With a slow, 
measured tread the prisoner appeared at the 
bar, and eat down at the side of General Hughes. 
His aged father sat behind him. One side of 
the court room was filled with ladies. Jennie 
Billings sat near the crier, between the mother 
‘and sister of the murdered woman. All were in 
deep mourning, and the daughter’s face was cov- 
ered with a sombre veil. Her grandmother wore 
spectacles. Her hands were covered with old- 
fashioned mitts. Mr. Billings looked sadly at 
ithe group before he sat down. 

When Prosecuting Attorney Ormsby called 
‘Miss Billings, she walked past the clerk’s desk 
as if under protest. Her head was bowed and 
‘her manner faltering. When within reach of the 
chair one of her gloved hends clutched the arm 
nearest to her and she sank helpless and fainting 
into the seat. Until she survived the prisoner’s 
eyes were still fastened upon her, but as she 
answered the first question he swung his chair 
almost completely around and held a newspaper 
before him. He trembled so violently that he 
could not unfold it, and his indifference was so 
ill-feigned that he finally abandoned it and mani- 
_fested bis wonted interest. 

Miss Billings hae a young face, but 

GRIEF HAS LEFT MARKS UFON IT. 
Her cheeks were white when she took the chair, 
but as the tremor which then overpowered her 
disuppeared a rich glow overspread them. But 
under her eyes are deep, dark lines and the lids 
are swollen. Her hair is of a light-brown color, 
but, except close to the forehead, it was con- 
cealed behind her black veil, which was bound 
around her hat in double folds and hung over 
the edge of the platform on which the witness- 
chair stood. She wore a black dress, with gloves, 
jet bracelets and a silk watch-guard to match. 
She is tall, rather slender, and has an intelli- 
gent face and winning manners. Her features 
are large except the lower p:rt of the face, from 
which the chin materially retreats. She has 
long, dark eyelashes, from under which she re- 
vealed only occasionally a pair of tearful blue 
eyes. Her voice is low, clear and decisive, and 
she understands the use of words. She was 
thus enabled to recite a narrative which, al- 
though severe in ite simplicity, was so replete 
with dramatic suggestions and evinced such a 
power of self-reatraint that the epectators sat 
THRILLED AND SPELL-BOUND. 

Her voice broke twice during the morning ses- 
sion, but no one thought of urging her to go on 
until she had signified a readinees to do so. 

She said that she was eighteen years old in 
October last. Then she told the story of the 
murder, of the troubles between her father and 
mother for years before it occurred, and of what 
had happened at her home while she remained 
there with her mother’s body until it was buried 
on Sunday, June 9. ‘‘On the night that shot was 
fired,” she began, ‘‘ mother and I and the ser- 
vant girl were in the sitting room together. 
Mother sat at one window in a rocking-chair and 
I at the other window; the blinds were open and 
the cartain raised at the window at which mother 
sat; when mother was shot I ran out of the 
door on the south side of the room, and 
screamed ‘Murder!’ I thought I saw a man's 
hat—it was a stiff hat—just above the lumber 
pile across the road; but I eaw nothing else; I 
was 80 excited. 


‘Presently I entered the house and passed | 
through the sitting-room to the door opening on | 
I touched mother while going | 
When I | 


the stoop. 
through the room and became faint. 
reached the stoop I leaned against the side of 
the house and 
‘GASPED FOR AIR.” 

The witness was then questioned as to the re- 
lations between her father and motker, and de- 
tailed at length the unhappy story of the un- 


happiness of their home and the mutual bicker | 


The prosecution questioned the witness con- 
cerning her father’s behavior after the murder. 

“When hecamein that night,” the witness 
said, ‘I accused him of the murder.” 

** What were the words used?” Mr. Moak in- 
quired. 

“I was much agitated,” the witness replied. 
“T know I accused him of the murder. I know 
that I used the words, ‘Three times and out,’ 
and that is al] that I can remember.” 

General Hughes tried to aecertain the exact 
words used by Mr. Billings in quarrels with 
Mre. Billings, but failed. Mrs. Curtis was the 
cause of all the trouble after January. The wit- 
ness could not tell who began the conversation 
between her father and her mother about the 
fire. She remembered that her mother said 
“You have tried to take my life twice,” but 
that was all. The witness was astonished, but 
she asked her father no questions. Being hard 
pressed Jennie said that the father replied that 
he had tipped over a lamp in the sitting-room. 
“Did he not tell your mother,” General 
Hughes inquired, *‘ that he was reading a news- 
paper at a stand and put his elbow on it, and the 
stand tipped off the lamp and the kerosene spat- 
tered on the mopboard ?” 

Jennie replied that she did not know. She 
dropped her head and faintly asked to be ex- 
cused. General Hughes readily gave his con- 
sent. She had hardly stepped from the atand 
and joined the group of her mother’s relatives 
betore she gave way entirely and was dragged 
out of the crowded court-room apparently 

IN A FAINTING CONDITION. 


Mr. Billings sat pale and motionless when his 
daughter was carried from the room. 

Officer Daniel 8. Gilbert was the next witness. 
He testified that he examined tracks on various 
parts of the farm between 10 and 12 o’clock the 
next day. He found Mr. Billings’ boots in the 
woodhouse. They fitted the tracks in many 
places. He received the carbine from Officer 
Chase, who said he found it in tke old well near 
the lane. He gave it to the District Attorney. 
The witness identified the boots and carbine. 
General Hughes took the carbine and opened it. 
A spectator cried, ‘‘ Point it the other way.” The 
carbine is a breech-loader, and opens with a 
lever underneath, something like that of a Win- 
chester rifle. While General Hughes was exam- 
ining it Mr. Billings looked at 1', seemingly with 
great interest. He ran his hand along the stock 
and critically examined the gun. The General 
called for the shell that was found in the gun, 
and it was produced. The General put it into 
the chamber, and 

HANDED THE GUN TO THE DISTRICT ATTORNEY. 
General Hughes was not harsh in his manner, 
and readily consented to Mies Billings’ with- 
drawal. She fell into the arms of her grand- 
mother Harris, and was dragged toward the door 
by her mother’s relations, apparently in a faint- 
ing condition. General Hughes remained stand- 
ing, and gazed at the scene in astonishment. 
As Jennie passed the angle of the bar where her 
father sat, Mr. Billings, who had been watching 
her, saw General Hughes’s attitude, and said to 
him, ‘Oh, that is all put on.” The General 
stretched out his arm towards the audience, 
saying, “Let us have no scene here.” The 
father’s words were heard by several jurors and 
persons seated at the end ofthe bar. They were 
undoubtedly heard by the daughter, for when 
she recovered speech she alluded to the expres- 
sion in reproachful terms. 

The court room was crowded at an early hour 
on the 14th. Many ladies were in the audience. 
Mr. Billings entered with hie usual deliberation, 
and calmly saluted his counsel. He showed no 
signs of the terrible ordeal through which he had 
passed. Though the morning was cool, his 
white waistcoat was unbuttoned, and he carried 
his chip hat. John C. Sherman, his former 
clerk, was cross-examined by General Hughes. 
He said he had entire charge of Mr. Bullings’s 
business, had sole poseession of the keyes to his 
store, and implicitly trusted by his employer. 
He did not offer to aid him in ferreting out the 
assassin, and 

DID NOT GO NEAB HIM. 
Sherman slept in the store. Mrs. Curtis’ hus- 
band lived with her in the bank. Her father 
lived across the river, and trequently visited 
her, as did other relatives. Sherman himselt 
and the other clerks had called on her. He once 
beard Mrs. Billings accuse her husband of being 
in Mrs. Curtis rooms when Sherman was look- 
ing for him, He had known Mrs. Curtis and 
Billings to be alone in the bank together. Once 
he wanted to see Billings, and knew he was in 





Mrs. Cartis’ rooms, but would not go there to 
see him because he (Sherman) had resolved not 
to go there again. ‘The witness had been in her 
rooms at least three times, and once in the even- 
ing. He went to see Jennie at William Harris’ 


| after the funeral, and had been calling on her 


regularly ever since. He said he knew Mrs. 
Curtis before she moved into the bank. She then 
lived in the Reed house, near Mr. Billing’s resi- 
dence. 

HE NEVER VISITED HEE THERE. 





husband, and took a seat near the stand among 
the other witnesses. She is unquestionably the 
shrewdest member of her household, as well as 
the controlling spirit thereof. Sheis what may 
be called rather a pretty young lady, twenty- 
three years of age, but looks considerably 
younger. She was attired in good taste, and her 
dress was of a greater costlinees than a sawfiler’s 
wife usually wears. A jaunty hat, liberally 
trimmed with artificial flowers of variegated and 
bright hues, surmounted her head, on the front 
of which were several well kept French puffs of 
artificial hair. A pretty azure blue silk dress, 

decorated with several fancy bows, wae partially 
concealed beneath a fashionable gray cloak, to 
which was attached a cape with a pink surface 
that was thrown carelessly back on both sides, 
revealing a well formed figure. If Mr. Billings 
did become infatuated with her, as alleged by 
some, he probably was encouraged to do eo by 
one of the comeliest ladies to be found in a ham- 
let of such limited proportions as Northumber- 
land. At the time of the murder of Mrs. Billings 
Mrs. Curtis conducted herself with a confident 
and self-possessed manner. She was unafiected 

by the universal gaze of the spectators that was 

centred upon her when her presence became 

known to the audience. The lady coolly re- 

turned the stares of the demonstrative beholder 

and then settled her vision toward the Judge, 


— 


THE STANNARD MURDER. 


Startling Developments in the Trial 
of the Acoused Ministerial Seducer 
and Alleged Murderer of the * Land 
of Steady Habits.” 








In the Stannard murder trial the events of the 
investigation since our last report were, firet the 
testimony of Professor Moses C. White, of New 
Haven, on the 13th, a professor in the Yale Medi- 
cal School and a medical practitioner tor thirty 
years. He had received a knife (Hayden’s) for 
examination, and found that the smali blade 
bore blood atains. There was no doubt, the wit- 
ness thought, that the blood came from a human 
being. The investigation of the stains occupied 
sixteen hours, and the witness was satisfied that 
he was_ not wrong in believing that the blood 
came from a human being in each case. It would 
take two more full days to complete the examin- 
ation. Witness was instructed to retain posses- 
sion of the knife and refrain from showing it to 
anyone. He testified further that he thought 
the wound in the throat might have been made 
with the stained blade, but would like two days’ 
further time for examination. It would proba- 
bly take three weeks to 

EXAMINE THE STOMACH. 

Nothing turther of importance has been elici- 

ted in the exemination but the following letter 





as though totally indifferent to the 
ATTENTION BESTOWED ON HER. 

Sam Philo, whom the detense tried to connect 
with the murder, alleging as a motive the oon- 
vereation between him and Mrs. Billings on the 
morning before he murder, was brought on the 
stand on the 17th. He is fifty years old, but 
looks younger. The neighbors say that he is 
addicted to drink. He does not deny this habit, 
and admits that is why he was not ready to work 
on Hammond’s farm on the day of the murder, 
but remained on Hammond's stoop from 4 P.M. 
until nearly 9 o’clock, when he went to bed. 
This was the substance of his testimony. 

Mrs. Mary Harris, mother of the murdered 
woman, testified to the peculiar relations exist- 
ing between Billings and his wife. She said, 
among other things I asked him why he chloro- 
tormed her when she was asleep; he said, 
“ Auntie, what sharp darts | they go through me 
like arrows ;” I said, “‘Iam not your aunt;” 1 
asked him what he tried to burn her up for by 
setting fire to the clothes and bedding’ that he 
bad saturated with kerosene; he said, “ What 
sharp darts!” I said that after the slander suit 
she would not live with him; he said she had 
stoned the bank and should not come to me with 


head he simply said, ‘‘ More of those sharp darts 
—they go through me like arrows ;” then he said, 


sane asylum ; I told him he would 
DIE IN THE STATE PRISON. 


was called. 
** knottiest witness of them all.” She was asked 
by the Court if any one had told her what to say 
and she promptly replied, ‘‘ No, sir.”” She said 
chat while Billings was visiting his mother-in- 
law he had a grin on his face all the time, and 
she never saw him aetso before. She also stated 
that Billings told Mrs. Harris that “‘ some of her 


above the Indians.” 
On the 18th Cornelius Markham, a detective, 


share in tracking the prints of the boots which 
have been referred to. It was not of special 
interest. Cornelius D. Leet, a manufacturer of 
metallic cartridges, was also examined as to the 
passage of the ball through the window panes, 
but nothing further of importance was elicited. 


a> 





Jail Delivery. 


BoonviLuz, Mo., September 13.—For some 
time past seven prisoners have been confined 1n 
the Boonville Jail, charged with various crimes 
—three men and four negroes. Last night ail 
but one, L. A. Willoughby, who is held fur safe 
keeping to answer the charge of murdering 
Riley Comstock, a few weeks since, in Howard 
county, who was in a separate- cell, made their 
escape by working them-elves ofit of the cage 


floor, and, by cutting a hole through a tin roof, 
gaining accesa to the top of the jail. 





| will use every effort to secure their arrest. 





| toxicated condition on the evening of the 17th, 


and after getting out of his buggy and going 
‘into the yard met his little nephew, William | 

Cornwell, aged aix yeara, and ordered him toyet 
Mrs. Curtis, a lady whose name has been so | out of the, but before the child could do so he 


all her troubles; about the marks on her fore- 


** You have got me where the hair is short;” 1 
replied, ‘‘ That shows your guilt;” he covered 
his face ; then be said Eliza would die in an in- 


Lizzie Hall, a bright little girl of ten years, 
General Hughes classed her as the 


relatives were as much above her as God is 


gave testimony for the people in regard to his 


into the main hall of the building, then through: +. 
a trap-door, which was locked, to the second |’ 


They then 
converted their blankets into a rope, fastening 
one end at the top of the building and letting 
the other end touch the ground, by which means 
all descended in safety. None of the fugitives 
have as yet been apprehended. Sheriff Smith 


A. L. Stratton, ving seven miles north of 
Dunkirk, O., came home from Findlay in an in- 


which Mrs. 5:1 diey, of Guilford, testified to last 
week that Mery wrote while at her-honge and 
employed by her, to her sister Susan, is inter- 
esting. Itis not yot in evidence: 
** Avavat 80, 1878. 

‘My Dear Sister :—I now take my pencil in 
hand to tell you how Iam. Am well and hope 
you all the eame. I have not felt very well for a 
day or two. Howis all the folke. I like my 
place here very much, and Willie (her illigiti- 
mate child) is well. He came tome and asked 
me where you and father is. Give my love to all 
and keep a share for yourself. I don’t know how 
tong I shall stay, as I do not think of any more 
to write, sogoodby. Write soon. 

From Mary STaANNABD.” 
“* Do not let father see thie. I want you to give 
this (one enclosed) to Mr. Hayden, and don’t let 
anybody see it, and I will tell you what it is for 
some day. You give it to him yourself.” 

This letter Mre. Studley recently said she 
thought contained 

A STATEMENT OF MARY'S CONDITION. 

Sheriff Hull testified that he found that a per- 
son cuuld cross the meadow lot near Hayden’s 
house without being seen from Silas G. Ives’ 
house ; he looked trom the attic, the piazza and 
the back yard, and was satisfied of this; a per- 
son could also pase from the place where the 
murder was committed to the wood lot owned by 
the accused in twenty-four minutes by fullowing 
a secluded path ; he visited the big rock last 
Saturday and found no blackberry bushes slong 
the highway or near where the body waa found ; 
have some of the prisoner’s clothes. 

Mrs. Luzerne Stevens was recalled and testi- 
fied that she tound in Mary’s pocket four small 
and clean splinters of wood, sufficiently large 
tor toothpicks; her first intimation of Mary’s 
pregnancy was after the body had been brough’ 
into the house, and when Susan Hawley told her 
no other being was present. The jury beard thy 
testimony at #ix o'clock on the morning after th» 
murder; witness heard Susan Hawley then mer- 
tion Hayden’s name in connection with Mary’s 
pregnancy for the first time. 








ingenious and interesting arguments against the 
introduction of testimony concerving pregnanc”, 
but the Judge decided for the state. 

Witness continued—I knew Mary for cne yerr 
and a half and never saw any indication of fs 
sanity and heard no insinuation that she wed 
insane, 

The trial was adjourned until Thursday, 19th. 
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A Strange Story. 


Terre Havre, Ind., September 14.—Mrs. P. 
W. Haggerty, aged about thirty years, wife of 
one of our most worthy citizene, escaped from 
the care of her watchers about three o’clock this 
morning, and eluded discuvery by her friends, 
who were quickly in pursuit. She bad been 
quito ill for several wexke past from child birth, 

ue.eed worry about the loss of property, 
ose care, About seven o'clock this 
orkmen at the gas works, south of 
Miesoyered her body floating by in the 
Ned her, yet alive, and she was 
rastofed to consciousness. She gave her 
name, abd stated that she bad been th~own in 
the river bya man. Her Head was found to be 
cut badly in two places by a Kuife, and her body 
and limbs severely bruised, of which she can 
give no account. Itis believed she was discov- 
ered by a tramp, and by him stabbed and thrown 
| into the river. She had on but two night gar- 
| ments, and is a very attractive person, It is re- 
garded as av exceedingly curious case. She did 
pot sink or drown. She was at once conveyed to 

| ner fine residence, north of the city, fally two 
| miles trom where ehe was found. Tue case 
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ings which formed an ever present condition o | often mentioned during the trial, came into | drew a revolver and fatally shot him through the | attracts deep interest for its many wonderful 


their intercourse, 


court on the morning of the 17th, eseorted by her 


left side. Stratton was arrested.- 
A 


features. 


Mr. Jones, counsel tor the defense, mads . 
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WORTH’S eed ESCAPE FROM ASSASSINATION BY HOMICIDE AT A BALL- CONLEY, DRUNKEN DESPERADO, KILLED BY 
— An iN CAVANAUGH, | = SIXTH PREOINOT STATION HOUSE, —E oO AT A DANCING. PARTY IN ROXHAM, OANADA.—Sze 
: z AGE 6. 
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BEAUTIES OF NEW YORK OFFICIAL MANAGEMENT—MRS. MARTHA 
BRUTALLY 


REPUTABLE TAXPAYER, DRAGGED THROUGH THE STREETS AND 
TREATED BY A DEPUTY SHERIFF FOR HePUsING v> SUBMIT TO BXTORTION.—Ses Pacs 4. 
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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 











ALLEGED ACCIDENTAL SHOOTING OF EDWARD MALLOY BY HIS BOSOM FRIEND, “THE.” ALLEN, THE —, GAMBLER AND POLITICIAN, IN THE 
BLING PLACE OF THE LATTER ON BROADWAY, NEW YORK O!TY.—Sze Pace li. 
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THE SILVER LAKE MYSTERY—DISCOVERY OF THE BODY OF A HANDSOME YOUNG GIRL, AN ABORTIONIST’S VICTIM, ON — ISLAND, N. Y.—THE 
BOY WHO DISCOVEBED THE REMAINS—THE BARREL IN WHICH THE CORPSE WAS PACKED.—Szz Paas 
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SN KLEE OMRON OT TR ERE te ae 
: 


Peres 


‘More Widespread and Dangerous 


\. dispatch of last night ssys: William J. White, 


‘stabbing of Frank Ooyle by James Manion, at 
: . ‘and Manlén both belong in Wheeling and are 


_ devilish attempt at assassination and dreadful 


_ eattle were tossing over hay-cocks put up by 


THE NATIONAL POLIOE GAZETTE. 


(Surr. 28, 1878. 
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EPIDEMIC EVIL. 


than the Scourge of the South it 
Infects the Whole Country. 


SOME FRESH CASES 


Of the Disease, Exhibited in its Homi- 


cidal Symptoms, as Reported 
from Various Sections, 


TO BE DOCTORED BY JACK KETCH. 


LUST AND MURDER. 
San Francisoo, Cal., September 13.—A Visalia 


suspecting undue intimacy betweun his wife and 
Dr. Mebring, family physician, ostensibly left 
home, but soon returning, found Mehring in Mrs. 
White’s bed-room, attacked him with a penknife 
and wat his throat, producing instant death. 
FATAL FIGBT. 

‘Warriine, W. Va., September 15.—Informa- 

tion was received here to-night of the serious 


rab, about mjdnight last night. Coyle 


well known in sporting circles, Manlon being a 
prominent oarsman. Ooyle was cut in three 
places and is not expected to recover. 

A SNEAK THIEF'S FATE. 

Toman, Wis., September 15.—John Cotter, 
alias Rochester Jack, a notorious eneak thief, 
was «tabbed several times with a knife, robbed 
“end placed on the track, where he was run over 
by a passing train about 1 o’clock on yesterday 
morning. The perpetrators of the crime are 

ed to be tramps, who were aware that he 
had considerable money in his possession and 
took this method of securing at. No arrests 
have yet been made. 
ROBBERY AND MURDER. 

HapnrssuneG, Pa., September 15.—A few days 
ago the body of a man was found in the canal 
several miles east. of this city. 1t was supposed 
that be had.committed suicide, but recent de- 

ta have created a suspicion that he was 
robbed and thrown in the water. He hae been 
identified as John Klose, of Reading, aged 
twenty-three. When be left home he bad $26 in 
his possession, all of which was missing when 
the body was discovered. He had ona good 
and vest when he left home, but when his 
decomposed corpse was taken from the canal 
neither of the articles were on his person. The 
affair is wrapped in much mystery. 
A CITY MARSHAL MURDERED. 

-Morzis, Ill., September 15 —Last night about 
midnight, E. T. Hopkins, city marshal of this 
city, wae shot through the heart and instantly 
by a young man named Charlies Miller, whom he 
was attempting to arrest for disorderly conduct. 
People here are terribly excited, for Hopkins 
was an old citizen, a promi nent Mason, and had 
been for many years city marshal. The common 
council held a meeting this morning and offered 
a reward of $150 for the arrest of Miller. Miller 
is about five feet in height, twenty-four years 
old, young looking for his age, light complexion, 
blue eyes and light curly hair. He will proba- 
bly attempt to make his way to Kansas, where 
he has friends. He has one defective eye and is 
left-handed. 

A COWARDLY ASSASSIN. 
Hovsron, Texas, September 13.—A most 


wholesale murder occurred near Hempstead, 
Middle Texas, at 2 o’clock this morning. A re- 
spectable and much esteemed citizen named 
Lynch had retired with his family in his own 
house at the usual hour. At 2 o’clock Lynch 
was aroused from his slumbers by parties hal- 
looing at the gate. He arose and went to the 
door, when some persons outeide fired at him 
with a shot-gun, some of the balls passing 
through his lungs. Lynch is supposed to be 
mortally wounded. After the shooting he man- 
aged to cresp to the woods in the rear of the 
house and remained hidden till daylight, when 
he crawled out into a lane, and was found by 
neighbors. The murderers, thinking Lynch 
dead, set fire to the house, in order to burn up 
the body and conceal the crime. The house 
was consumed, and with it Lynch’s little chil- 
dren. - It ie thought the perpetrators of the 
horrible crime wiil be caught and mobbed, as 
the people of Texas are disgusted with the evi- 
dent bribery of their courte, which habitually 
acquit most infernal assassins. It is said Lynch 
was shot because he had sued some relatives for 
property. 
UNPROVOKED MURDER. 
MarsHatitown, Iowa, September 15.—On yes- 
terday, a few minutes before 12 o’clock m., in 
Carroll township, Tama county, William Taylor 
shot Perry Wheaton with a shot-gun. Taylor's 


Wheaton and a man by the name of Virgil Amy. 
Wheaton’s father came out to the field and drove 


them away with a dog, and was leaving the field 
when Taylor entered it in another part, near 
where Wheaton and Amy were cutting grass, and 
asked Perry what he was dogging hie cattle for 
to which Perry replied that he had not been 
dogging his cattle, but his father had. Taylor 
said he would shoot the dog, to which Perry re- 
plied he would not, and took a couple of steps 
toward Taylor, who stepped back a step, and re- 
peated he would shoot him, at which Perry ad- 
vanced another step and said he would not shoot 
him. At thie Taylor, who was about a rod from 
Wheaton, drew up his shot-gun and fired at 
Wheaton, hitting him in the breast. After being 
shot, Wheaton went back a couple of steps, sat 
down, and in a few seconds lay back upon the 
gtase and expired in ten minutes Amy saw and 
heard the whole affair and etdod within a rod of 
Wheaton when he wasshot. Taylor fied, and in 
half an hour parties were in pursuit of him, 
Amy came to town and swore out a warrant for 
hie arrest. The sheriff ie in hot pursuit of the 
murderer, and will undoubtedly capture him. 
This occurrence took place about five miles west 
of where Whitely was shot thirteen months ago. 
Lees than five weeks ago, in the north part of 
that county, Smith died from the effects of s 
blow given by Hand. Two weeks ago Straka was 
shot by some unknown person and robbed. 

THE ROUND GROVE TRAGEDY. 
Dwieat, Ill., September 15.—On Friday Bryan 
Welch was arrested in Wenons and brought here 
by Sheriff Robinson, on the charge of shooting 
John Doorly, of Round Grove, with intent to 
kill. It appears that Doorly was in his pasture 
about dark on Tuesday evening, when he was 
shot through the right breast by an unknown 
person. He reached the house with difficulty, 
and on medical aid being obtained it was fo ind 
that he had been dangerously and fatally 
wounded. Efforts were immediately made to 
track the assassin, suspicion falling on a young 
man who had been seen in the neighborhood. 
This is supposed to be Bryan Welch, who is a 
brother-in-law to Doorly, and the theory is that 
the shooting was done in order to put Doorly 
out of the way and divert certain proper'y tc the 
Welch family. Welch was partially examined 
before a justice on Friday and Saturday, the 
prosecution endeavoring to prove his identity 
with the man seen in Doorly’s neighborhood on 
Tuesday. No evidence was adduced to show 
that he had fired the shot and nothing directly 
connected with the crime. The defence took a 
continuance until Monday, to obtain several wit- 
nesses by whom they expect to prove an alibi. 
When arrested Welch had a grain sack in which 
was a coat, several pieces of bread, and an old 
single-barreled gun. The gun was stopped up 
with a ball, and looked as if it had not been fired 
off for some time. Welch says it has not been 
fired for three months. The shot paesed right 
through Doorly’s side, and the ball has since 
been, found, and exactly fits Welch’s gun. The 
prisoner is about twenty-four years old, poor, 
and has not the appearance of being a criminal. 
He does not look like a man who would commit 
a murder, and was perfectly coolin court. His 
attorney seems confident he will be able to prove 
an alibi. John Doorly is about forty years of 
age, has a wife and one child, and is well off. 


Sensational | Libel Suit. 


Annapoiis, Md., September 19.—The prelimi- 
nary papers were filed in the cirouit court of this 
county, to-day in a case that promises to bring 
out some very disagreeable things. 

It is a suit for damages for:defamation against 
Rear Admiral John L. Worden, the hero of the 
fight between the Monitor and Merrimac, and 
late Superintendent of the Naval Academy. The 
suit is instituted by Professor Bernard Maurice, 
late professor in the Naval Academy. 

The facts on which Professor Bernard lays his 
claim to damages are Admiral Worden indorsing 
the Professor’s resignation with defamatory re- 
marks as to his character, and following this up 
with lettersand expressions of like character, 
all based upon an alleged assault made by the 
Professor upon a young girl in Annapolis. The 
damages claimed are $20,000 

There is another suit on assumpsil, a debt al- 
leged to be due the Professor tor private instruc- 
tion in Admiral Worden’s family. 

The Professor is a brother-in-law of an ex-Gov- 
ernor of Maryland, and the parties are all of a 
high social atanding. The counsel of Professor 
Maurice are 0. J, Bonaparte, grand nephew of 


Napeleon I., and John Thomas Mason. Rear 
Admiral Worden’s counsel is A. B. Hayner. 


A Horrible Crime Detected. 


Crnommati, O., September 18.—In March last 
the log house of John Hurley, Seneca, Michigan, 
was burned, and one son perished in the flames. 
Mrs. Hurley and her infant escaped, but were so 
horribly burnt that they died next morning. 
Hurley and the boy, who slept up-stairs, escaped 
unhurt. There were suspicious circumstances at 
the time, but nothing was developed till last 


night, when Hurley was arrested on a of 
murder made by his father-in-law. One of the 
motives of the crime was probably criminal inti- 
macy a — os who now 
charges w © paternity o r two chil- 
dren, one born before and the other after the 








THE GIPSY PSY QUEEN. 


Interesting Obsequies of Matilda 
Stanley, the Female Sovereign of 
all the Tribes of the Wandering 
Children of Mystery in America. 


Darron, 0., September 15.—On the 16th day 
of January, 1878, Matilda Stanley, Queen of the 
Gypsies, died at Vickeburg, Miss. At 3 o’clock 
to-day she was buried with impressive rites, and 
in the presence of 15.000 people, at Woodland 
Oemetery, which is naturally the most beautiful 
city of the dead in the West, and in the decora- 
tion of which art and affection have exhausted 
themselves. 

The event has revived in this vicinity the in- 
terest in this ancient and peculiar people which 
in other days made them the subjects of song 





rural landscape, and induced serious and often- 
times bitter discussions among the delvers into 
the forgotten past as to their origin and history ; 
and yet, as great as this interest was, little or 
nothing is known of them prior to their invasion 
of Continental Europe in the early part of the 
fifteenth century; and now, with all the light 
which modern investigation has thrown upon 
the past, whether they originated in Hindoostan, 
are descendants of the Egyptian slaves who 
worked out their daily tasks bende the 
Israelite bondsmen in the land of the Pharaohs, 
are of the ten tribes of Israel, or an ofishoot 
from an Arabian tribe, is 

AS MUCH A MYSTERY AS EVER. 


On their arrival in Europe they seemed to rome 
extent to harmonize with the condition of society 
as it then existed. In the mighty forests which 
everywhere stood near the abodes of civilization, 
they tound a home in keeping with their wild 
nature, while the mystery of race and language 
gave them a power and influence over the super- 
stitious mind of the age which, while not always 
sufficient to preserve them from persecution, as- 
sured them, for the most part, a livelihood in 
accordance with their nature and hereditary in- 
stincte.. Unchangeable and unchanging in their 
nature, while outwardly conforming, to s greater 
or less extent, to the requirements of their sur- 
roundings, they still retain many of the habits 
and all of the ideas which so little harmonize 
with this utilitarian age. And soit is that the 
modern gypsy, though among the most practical 
of ali people—the Americans of the Western 
States—bows before the king of his tribe with 
the same submission as he moved out from the 
cloudland of the East and swarmed over the 
feudal estates of medisval Europe. 

Dayton is the recognized headquarters of the 
gypsy tribes of America, and from the time they 
left England, in 1860, till now they have regu- 
larly each year made a visit here. All of their 
tribe from Maine to Oalifornia and from New 
York to the Gulf recognized Levi Stanley as 
their king, and he and his wife Matilda have for 
ten years wielded a royal sceptre over every indi- 
vidual gypey and 

EVERY GYPSY CLAN IN AMEBIOA. 


In all troubles which have arisen between indi- 
viduais or clans the word of King Stanley has 
bsen decisive. The authority of His Majesty 
and his queen does not amount to absolute con- 
trol over life and death, but outside of that they 
have no limit. 

Last December King Stanley and Queen 
Matilda left Dayton on their annual trip to the 
South. At Vicksburg the Queen was taken sick 
and shortly afterward died. Her remains were 
brought to Dayton and deposited in a vault 
which the gypsies own at Woodland Cemetery. 
From then until to-day her remains have rested 
in a beautiful mahogany coffin. Each day some 
loyal member of her tribe has deposited flowers 
on her coffin as a small offering of devotion from 
loving and sincere hearts. Her funeral was at 
first appointed for the 15th ot June, but on ac- 
count of the non-arrival of some of her loving 
subjects it was postponed and another day 
appointed which, for some cause, was again 
changed and another day named. Finally the 
15th of September was decided upon, this time 
made certain by the royal signature of Levi 
Stanley, King by the grace of God and will of the 
gypsies. 

For the last month representatives of different 
gypsy tribes and clans have been arriving from 
every state and territory in the Union to attend 
the funeral of 

THEIR LAMENTED QUEEN. 

Last Friday evening it became evident that there 
would be an immenee crowd of people who would 
want to see the ceremonies at the tomb, and 
accordingly John Cline, Secretary of the Board 
of Trustees of the Woodland Cemetery Associa- 
tion, published a notice that no vehicles except 
those containing relatives of the deceased Queen 
would be allowed in the cemetery. This disap- 
pointed thousands. 

At one o’clock the gypsy procession was formed 
at Keowee street bridge. The first and second 

contained envoys from the loyal tribes 
in evefy part of America, including in the first 
carriage James Stanland, who represented the 
English and French tribes at the funeral of the 


and story, which introduced them into every |- 


long line of vehicles of every description, proba- 
bly one hundred in number. As they filed up 
the broad avenue leading to the cemetery one 
particular object attracted everybody’s atten- 
tion, and that was the predominance of the coior 
red. Horses, harness and vehicles had some 
material of that color floating over them. Men, 
women and children had something flaring dis- 
played on their persons, with this color domi- 
nant, and even the hearse was decked with 
flaunting plumes of crimson. 

The: Metropolitan Board of Police Commie- 
sioners had sent a posse of police to Woodland 
to protect the ornamentations and enforce the 
mandates of the authorities of Woodland. As the 
gypsy carriages filed up the various winding 
roadways of the cemetery to the vault where lay 
the remains of the Queen they were 
SURROUNDED BY THOUSANDS OF PEOPLE. 
The population of the city had been argumented 
by excursions on every railroad leading to the 
city and everybody was at Woodland. 
When the faneral cortege reached the vault 
four gypsy girls got out of a carriage and oom- 
pletely enveloped the coffin of departed royalty 
with flowers. Then four of her sons lifted her 
sarcophagus and tenderly carried it to the vacant 
hearse. The cortege once more resumed its 
dreary course, and moved to where the grave 
was dug, with its pile of earth on either side, to 
enclose the dust of departed royalty. And now 
came a sad disappointment to thousands of 
people. They expected to see some weird, un- 
earthly ceremony, instead of which nothing 
more than the ordinary funeral services were 
presented. 

The gypsy, be he ancient or modern, has noth- 
ing to show. In thefjpresence’of spectators he is 
as commonplace a mortal as lives, save when 
affecting a mystery for the purpose of gain, and 
which has no part in the real mystery within 
him. And so it was that Dr. Berger, of the 
United Brethren Ohurch, performed the same 
rites as he would at the burial of a Christian. 
Prince Levi Stanley, who at the death of his 
father, King Levi, will succeed to the throne, 
explained the absence of gypsy rites by saying 
that his tribe was gradually becoming united by 
ties of marriage to “ house-dwellers.” To-night 
the gypsy Queen’s son, with the loyal members 
of their tribes, are getting gloriously drank in 
order to celebrate the important event, but to- . 
morrow they will be as ready as ever to relieve 
and overburdened traveler of his load. 





Young America at the Mabille. 


(Subject of Ilustration. ) 

One of the visitors to the Mabille the other 
night wae a dapper specimen of Young America, 
who looked as though he might aspire at no dis- 
tant dsy to be a freshman at Harvard. He was 
a downy cheeked young man, with just the faint- 
est promise of a mustache on his upper lip. He 
was nattily dreseed, carried s smart walking- 
stick, wore a bright pink in his button-hole. He 
had evidently stolen out all unknown to his 
parents, for he came quietly in, and, instead of 
rushing into the ring to see the can-can, he 
strolled leisurely along the shaded walks on the 
extreme outskirts of the garden until he came to 
one of the lovely little bowers that border upon 
the outer walk. Here he sat himself down on 
the rustic seat, and listened to the enchanting 
music as it came wafted by the evening zephyrs 
to his leafy bower. He sat there all alone and 
undisturbed, except by the occasional darts from 
flashing eyes as their frail possessors passed and 
repassed, in the hope of being invited to take a 
seat by his side. But the young man was not to 
be thus inveigled. He allowed his head to fall 
on the back of the seat, and in a few moments 
was fast asleep, dreaming, perhaps, of Greek 
roots and integral calculus. It was not many 
minutes before a couple of cocottes espied the 
sleeping beauty. They stole quietly up ana took 
seats on either side of him. They kept up a 
lively tittering, but subdued their laughters, as 
not to disturb the sweet sleeper. One pat an- 
other pink in his lappel, while the other quietly 
fanned him. Pretty soon the cocottes were 
joined by a third ; and then came another and 
another, and still another, until the sleeper was 
surrounded by a score of beauties, all bent upon 
having some fan. ‘“ Le pauvre pelit !” ** Ii dorte 
comme un ange !” ** Il est tres gentil?” were some 
of the expressions that were showered upon him. 
It was not until one of the cocottes laughed 
aloud that the young man awoke to behold the 
lovely scene around him. He jumped to his feet 
and stood breathless, speechless and motionless 
for a full minute ; then he made a break in the 
ring that enhanced him, and made for a cab as 
fast as he could go. 


¢ 





New Brounewick, N.J., September 19.—A large 
body of tramps have for some time past rendez- 
voused at Stelton. They had completely over- 
awed the inhabitants, and their demands for 
money, clothes, and food were promptly acceded 
to for fear of violence. Their depredations were 
carried to such an extent that the sid of the 
police of this city was sought. At 3 o’clock this 
morning the officers, aided by citizens, sur- 
rounded and secured ten of the tramps. They 





Queen. Next came an empty hearse, with horses 











| decked and garlanded in red. Then followed a 





were brought to this city and committed for va- 
- grancy by Justice Ford, 
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THE Q AMBLER’S GRIEF wound found that the bullet had entered at the | behind with the pistol in it, and turned my| count. He made his headquarters in Wall street 
8 inner corner of the right eye, and, passing di- | elbow down to hand it to him, I touched the | and was well known among bankers and brokers. 
— rectly backward, had Oe papers as they hung over the edge, and they be- | He was quiet and reserved in manner, was not 
“The” Allien Shoots his “Best BURIED ITSELF IN THE BRAIN. gan to slide off the table. He had his right hand 


Priend in a Mysterious Way in 
his Broadway Gambling Hell. 


A CURIOUS AFFAIR. 


The Noted Gambler and Politician 
Says it was an Accident and 
Goes into Convulsions, 


SAY OTHERWISE. 


CWith Illustration and Portrait. ) 

Theodore Allen, widely knoww as “The” 
Allen, the leader of one wing of the Greenback- 
Labor party of this city, and for years the keeper 
of a gambling place at 615 Broadway, ran up the 
eteps that lead to the coroner's office jast after 
ten o’clock on the morning of the 17th, and 
asked for a physician. He was trembling in all 
his limbe, and was in considerable mental dis- 
order. The clerk told him there was no physician 
in the office, and he hurried down-stairs again. 
He crossed Mulberry street and entered the 

-Police Central Office, and he inquired for Super- 
intendent Walling. The Superintendent was in 
the office of Chief Clerk Hawley, and Allen 
bounded up-stairs in search of him. When he 
found the Superintendent, Allen was almost out 
of breath, which, added to his excitement, almost 
prevented him from speaking. He said: 

* Superintendent, I’ve shot a man, and I’ve 
come to give myself up.” 

“Who is it?’, asked the Superintendent. 

*T’ve shot Eddie Malloy, the best friend I ever 
had. It would have been a —— sight better if I 
had died last night.” 

The Superintendent led the way down-stairs 
to his office, where Allen told him in brief that 
while exhibiting a pistol to Malloy, a few 
minutes previously, it had accidentally gone of, 
and the y 

BULLET HAD ENTERED MALLOY's EYE. 
The tragedy, he said, was in his gambling rooms 
at 615 Broadway. His story had hardly been 
finished, and the Superintendent had touched a 
bell spring to summon a detective, when Allen 
cried: ‘* Great God l my last friend !” and fell to 
the floor in convalsions. His eyes rolled and 
his fingers were clinched. Dr. W. J. Purcell 
lanced his neck to draw blood and he soon re- 
covered. Allen is a small man of extremely 
nervous temperment, and many of his friends 
said that latterly they had seen signs of his 
“breaking up,” meaning that he was failing 
mentally. 

After Allen’s recovery he went with Detective 
Ferris and Dr. Purcell to his gambling rooms. 
They are on the seconu tioor. The rooms con- 
sist of a very long apartment whose two front 
windows overlook Broadway, and an adjoining 
smaller apartment in the rear. The large apart- 
ment is furnished with four or five tablee covered 
with green baize, each surrounded with arm 
chairs for players, a carpet, and a number of 
cheap pictures. Among the pictures ie an en- 
graving, beneath which is written, ‘‘W. Poole. 
I die a true American.” The floor of the rear 
apartment is covered with matting. There are 
mo pictures on the walls. It contained eight 
chairs, one long table, and a clothes press. The 
place had been raided upon recently by the 
police, and 

BUSINESS HAD NOT BEEN GOOD. 
For this reason this room had not been kept in 
order for use. 

When Detective Ferris entered this room, fol- 
lowed Ly Allen and the physician, he saw the 
body of Malloy stretched on the floor on his 
back. Hia body made an angle with the south 
wall, his head being nearest to it. Between the 
wall and his head was his hat. Directly above 
the hat the wall paper was sprinkled with blood. 
Thers was no blood on the hat. The face of the 
dead man was nearly covered with blood, which 
had evidently come from a wound in the inner 

corner of the right eye. Drops of blood had 
fallen on his shirt front, and a little blood had 
stained the matting under his head. His cloth- 
ing, alight gray mixed suit, was in perfect 
order, and his hands were not clenched. About 
four feet from his feet stood a long table, with 
one end against the south wall. Two chairs 
stood near each other on the same side of the 
table on which the body lay. One of them was 
near the end of the table, and the ether midway 
between the end of the table and the wall. The 
top of the table was covered with dark green 
oilcloth, with the exception of a semicircular 
patch of green baize on the side on which the 
chairs stood, intended to facilitate the dealing 
of cards. This green baize was marked with a 
line of blood spots running from ite centre, 
lengthwise of the table, toward the wall. The 
line extended beyond the baize upon the oil- 
cloth, where it gradually curved toward the 
edge of the table. No blood was on the floor 
under the edge. 


BUT OTHERS 


‘| committed by Coroner Woltman to the House of 


Near the dead man’s feet lay a small seven bar- 

relled revolver. The bullet was about the size 

of a buck shot. 

When Allen saw the body he trembled from 

head to foot, and, putting his han‘ to his fore- 

head, cried : 

**Great God! my bestfriend ! my best friend |” 

There was no eye-witness ot the shooting, 

though one man, Andrew Andrews, a hanger-on 
of the house, was in the front room, the door 
being open. Andrews says he slept in the room 
all night. In the morning he went out to get 
breakfast, but he could not enter the place again 
because the front door closes with a spring lock 
and he had no key. He therefore stood on the 
landing about 10 o’clock awaiting Allen’s arrival. 
When Allen arrived Malloy was with him. They 
said little to each other, but he did not get the 
notion that there was bad blood between them. 
They entered and he followed them. Both 
picked up a paper and began to read it. Soon 
Allen took off his coat and went into the rear 
room, and in a little while Malloy followed him. 
Each took his paper with him. Anarews had 
taken a seat about ten feet from the door of the 
rear room, but he thought that Allen and Malloy 





extended to take the pistol, and seeing the 
papers falling he bent suddenly forward to catch 
them with his left hand. This must have brought 
his head over my right hand, which held the 
pistol. I was taking pains to hold the muzsle 
upward, because I knew it wae loaded. How it 
ever came to be cocked is more than I know. 
Just as he bent suddenly forward to catch the 
papers, the pistol went off. I looked up to the 
ceiling to see where the bullet had struck. I 
didn’t discover any mark. I noticed Malloy’s 
head fall, but the papers had fallen on the floor, 
and I thought at first he was stooping to pick 
them up. Ina second, however, I saw something 
strange about his position, and then 
I NOTICED THE BLOOD DROPPING. 

““*My God! Eddie, have I killed you?’ I 
said.” 

At this point Allen’s voice choked, and it was 
several minutes before he resumed. 

“Then I jumped up, and putting my arm 
around his neck raised his head. I saw the 
blood running trom his eye. Iheld him up for 
® moment, his head leaning partly over the table. 
Then I took him from the chair and laid him on 
the floor. After that I ran to the coroner’s office 











might think he was trying to listen to their.con- 
versation and eo he moved toa seat near the 
front windows. He had hardly reached the 
windows before he heard the report of a pistol, 
and started toward the back room. On his way 
he heard Allen exclaim : 

“wry GoD! EDDIE, HAVE I KILLED you?” 


When he entered the room Allen was just lay- 
ing Malloy gently on the floor. Andrews was 


Detention for witnesses soon after the tragedy. 
Allen was taken by Oaptain Byrnes to the Mer- 
cer street police station, where he will remain a 
prisoner until the verdict of the coroner’s jury is 
rendered. ° 
With the exception of Andrews’ story there is 
no account of the tragedy except that given by 
Allen. In Captain Byrnes’ private room Allen 
eaid : 
‘** Malloy and I were bosom friends. Our rela- 
tions were of the most intimate character. I 
have known him since 1862, and for the laet ten 
years he has lived at my house like a brother.” 
‘© Was there ever a quarrel between you ?” 
‘“‘Quarrel? Why, we never disagreed. Only 
a few days ago I interested myself in getting him 
an appointment on the Metropolitan Railway. 
They wanted a man to carry a petition in favor 
of the road around among the property owners 
of the Eighth ward, to be afterward presented to 
the Grand Jury. The company had heard that 
a petition against the road either had been or 
was to be presented and they wanted to coun- 
teract ite poasible effect. Monday night Malloy 
entered my place with the blank petitions and 
wanted me to help him, because, he said, I knew 
all the property owners on South Fifth avenue 
between Bleecker and Canal streets. I doknow 
them, and I told him if he would come to me in 
the morning I would go with him to help get the 
signatures, but that he muet come early. He 
said he would come around 
TO TAKE BREAKFAST WITH ME. 
He came at 9 o'clock next morning, and after 
breakfast we walked out together up Houston 
street toward my place. At Mercer street we 
met Detective George Dilks and passed the time 
of day with him. We then went to 615 and en- 
tered my place. There was no one there when 
we entered. I picked up a paper and went to 
reading, and he did the same. There is a little 
black an 1 white cat we have in the room, and 
she came meowing and scratching my legs for 
something toeat. There was some meat wrapped 
up for her on a window sill of the back room, 
and I took off my coat and went in there to feed 
her. The meat was on the sill of the window 
opposite the end of the long table. While I was 
stooping over to feed the cat, with my head 
toward the window, Malloy came in with his 
paper and took a chair beside the table, midway 
between the end of the table and the wall. After 
I had got done feeding the cat I took a seat at 
the same side of the table with him, but near 
the end. We were face to face, and my feet 
touched his. 
*6* Hello!’ he said. ‘Do you carry a pistol? 
I thought you never carried one.’ 
‘J don’t carry a pistol, and no man can say 
that for fifteen years up to last night he ever 
saw me have one. We were going to bave our 
primary elections, and I thought I ought to have 
one. So last night 


to find a doctor.” 

Alien added that be had not at any time 
threatened to shoot Malloy, and had not had 
even an angry word with him. The blood on 
the wall paper, he said, spurted from the wound 
when he dragged s:alloy from the chair and was 
putting him on the floor. Malloy’s hat had fal- 
len off at the same time. 

Stories were told that Malloy had offended 
Allen in some domestic way, and that Allen had 
firat been led to suspect the offence after hie re- 
turn from the recent State Convention of the 
National Greenback party. This story was 
promptly offset by the assertion that Malloy has 
continued to take his meals almost constantly 
at Allen’s house, 133 Houston street, and the 
fact that he breakfasted there just before the 
shooting with Allen, and his daughter Minnie, 
who is decribed by all who know the family as 
an sccomplished young woman. Mrs. Allen has 
for a long time been keeping a millinery store 
up-town in Broadway. 

Soon after the-news was spread, a stout, full- 
faced woman, fashionably dressed and about 
thirty years of age, called at the gambling house 
in a carriage with another woman and demanded 
Malloy’s body, on the ground that 

SHE WAS HI@ NEAREST FRIEND. 


She told Coroner Woltman that she believed 
Allen had shot Malloy purposely in a quarrel. 
She said they had not been friends, and the 
reason was that Allen supported Henry Overin, 
who had sued her for divorce, and afterward had 
had her arrested for bigamy. Her trial was to 
have taken place in the Court of General Ses- 
sions on the morning of the shooting, but was 
adjourned until Tuesday, 24th. Malloy wae her 
friend, she said, and the quarrel had arisen out 
of money matters in some way connected with 
the suit. Coroner Woltman did not let her have 
possession of the body. Mrs. Overin, as she is 
known in the suit was known a few months ago 
at 34 Greenwich avenue, where she boarded as 
Mrs. Morton. She is otherwise known as Mrs. 
Reilly and, Kose Brown. Since her marriage 
with Overin, it is said, she has married “‘ Blink” 
Reilly and Thomas M. Parle, otherwise known 
as Morton. Allen’s friends say that she is penni- 
leas, and hopes to torce Allen to give her money 
to leave the city so as not to testify against him, 
in order that there may be not «vez the appear- 
ance of any evidence againet hin. 
Theodore Allen is one of a tamily of six sons 
that have, with one exception, made a consider- 
able mark in the records of 
THEIR NATIVE CITY. 
They were John, Samuel, Jeste, Chester, Theo- 
dore and Martin. John isn a loan office. Jesse 
died in Ohio three years ago, just atter hie liber- 
ation from prison. Chester, better known as 
‘* Wes,” was arrested in Brooklyn two weeks ago 
on a charge of stealing a watch, but was dis- 
charged for want of proof. He had not long re- 
turned from Sing Sing. Martin is doing service 
for the state, and Theodore served a short term 
some years ago on a confession of larceny. 
Samuel isa respectable business man, and 18 
engaged in a patent lawyer's office. 
Allen’s friends say there was no reason why 
he should have killed Malloy, since the latter 
was a faithful henchman to him for many years. 
Malloy is thirty-seven or thirty-eight years 
old, and was born in Ireland. He arrived here 








I TOOK A PISTOL OU? OF MY SAFE. 
I don’t know whose itis. It was put there for 


it is and now I shall have todoso. The reason 
Malloy spoke was that while I was stooping over 
to feed the cat he saw the handle of the pistol 
sticking out of my trousers pistol pocket. I told 





Malloy was dead. Dr. Purcell, probing the 








safe keeping for somebody. I can find out whoee | 


the table. WhenI brought my hand up from | 








in 1860 in a Queenstown steamship. Soon after 
his arrival he joined a political club of the 
Eighth Ward, conspicuous members of which 
were The. Allen, Peter Kiley, alias ‘* Charcoal,” 
and James Hughes, alias Bogle. When The. 
| Allen assisted General Baker in the suppression 
| of the bounty jumpers’ ring he employed Malloy, 


him why I was carrying a weapon and he wanted | Riley, and Hughes. After the success of the 
to see it. I was sitting close to the edge of the raid, Malloy pretended to be one of Baker’s de- 
table, and had some trouble to get my hand to tectives. 
my pocket. Each of us had put our papers ~ | 


Of late years Malloy had been a private detec- 
tive, and his worked entirely on bis own ac- 


a hard drinker, and was nota frequent game- 
ster. 


Allen’s gambling ventures are too well known 
to require much discussion. He has always been 
well known in the Eighth and Fifteenth Wards, 
either as a backer or keeper of gambling bells, 
and in the days of keno he waa one of the boldest 
of the players. That he had the protection of 
the police is asserted. 


The Insane Judge. 


The Dublin correspondent of the London 
Telegraph quotes the language of some of the 
Irish newspapers in regard to Judge Keogh, who 
lately attempted to kill his valet at Brussels in 
a fit of insanity: The Irishman, in an article 
headed ‘Time, the Avenger,” attacks Judge 
Keogh’s political career. ‘“‘He never, thank 
heaven,” says thie print, “was a patriot. He 
prowled about the castle, aesailed O’Connell, and 
even attacked the Catholic clergy, though pro- 
fessing himself @ Oatholic. The hand of Provi- 
dence overshadowed his fellow-deceiver, Sad- 
lier, and, after years of fraud and falsehood, at 
length—juet in the brightest hour of his greatest 
apparent success—he struck by s thunder-' 
bolt of justice. Like Castleragb, ho av@hged 
his country by slaying himself. auctherof the 
party put into a post of emolument and trust be 
trayed confidence, and, after cations of « 
vast amount, fled, a haunted fugitive, to foreign 
lands; but Keogh remained, snd everything 
seemed to prosper with him. He ran from place 
to place until at length the ermine of the judge 
clothed the person of the perjurer. Fora time 
he walked the land in all the pride and pomp of 
a pampered man, condemning and denouncing 
with bitter revilement the patriots whom he 
persecuted and the bishops whom he betrayed. 
Che world’s sunshine seemed to be concentrated 
around this perjured political profligate, and yet 
the shadow of heaven’s wrath came not upon 
him. Men thought the patience of the Lord was 
long, but now, behold, we have seen Providence 
delayed over the greater culprit that hie punish- 
ment might be the most awtui of ull. Affliction 
after affiction befell his family. His son went 
mad. Suddenly one evening Dublin is startled 
and horrified to bear that Judge Keogh hase at- 
tempted to murder a man, and nearly succeeded. 
His unfortunate valet now lies a victim to the 
sudden ferocity of his maniac mind. For some 
time past Judge Keogh showed symptoms not 
only of bodily but of mental ailment. He rushed 
from place to place, stopped a night here, a night 
there, and rested nowhere. Ghosts appeared to 
him—he was haunted by spectres. There was 
for him no longer any peace. He went about in 
a atate of living death. Then, living in a foreign 
land, suddenly in the dead hour of the night he 
orders his servant to draw the blinds, and as the 
hapless man is doing it he is seized by the judge 
and slashed with a sharp razor, while the maniac 
assailant declared he would do for him at last. 
Imagine that hideous scene, the fearful closing 
of a fearful life, and then declare whether or not 
the providence of God has not condignly pun- 
ished a perjured man and signally avenged a 
betrayed nation.” The Nation writes: “ Out ot 
evil sometimes comes good, and one excellent 
result which must follow from Judge Keogh’s 
attempt to carve his servant with a razor is that 
he will never again be allowed to indulge in fite 
of temporary insanity on the bench. We shall 
have from him no more such insane perfor- 
mances as the Galway judgment and the charge 
to the Derry grand jury. This will be a positive 
case and comfort to the public mind. It will be 
a mercy also to the man himself. Tho bench 
was with him in a frequently recurring class of 
cases a cause of flerce excitement and ungovern- 
able passion, and the withdrawal from it may do 
much to promote the health of his soul and 
body.” The Weekly News says: ‘The Irish 





on trial for the attempted assassination of his 
servant. We certainly fail to see why he should 
not. He bas perpetrated an act for which he 
ought to stand in the criminal dock. If he be in 
a state unfit to plead, that ought to be proved in 
evidence before the proper tribunal. If he is 
now fit to plead, he ought to be put upon his 
trial ; and if he pute forward the defense that he 
was insane at the time he did the act, that de- 
fense could be tested in the usual way by evi- 
dence, and decided upon by the common sense 
ofajury. There is nothing before us to show 
that the Belgian police took any steps for the 
vindication of justice, or even that they were in- 
formed of the outrage in the hotel. Was therea 
conspiracy to hush the matter up? That is the 
question forcing itself on the public mind.” 
** John Sadlier and William Keogh,” says this 
paper further, “ were associates in the fraadu- 
lent sham of independent opposition, and in the 
act of treachery by which they sold the people, 
and steered themselves into offices under the 
government. John Sadiier killed himself, so the 


story goes, and now Keogh tries to kill another. 
The latter has not yet come to the end of the 
chapter. When he do. be may find by experi- 
ence that though ‘the mill of od grinds slowly, 





Lyet it grinds exceedingly small 


public want to know if Judge Keogh will be put’ 
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THE LAST OF THE GAMBLERS. 


Wiesbaden has one of the old set left yet, who 
is regarded as a rare specimen of an extipet 
species—a kind of lrilobile or ichthyosaurus, or 
some other fossil] monster, belonging to a former 
atratum of society. His history may serve to 
point a moral, though it is harly picturesque 
enough to adorn a tale. He is an Englishman 
by birth, of an old historic name, and s family of 


distinction and aristocratic connection. After) F 


the usual education of the sons of wealthy and 

high-born at one of the English public schools, 
Eton or Harrow, and perhaps a short residence 
at either Oxford or Cambridge, an appointment 
in the civil service of India was procured for him 
thragh the influence of powerful friends. Pro- 
motion was sure, and the prespect of respecta- 
bility and independance certain, if not wealth 
and a Governor-Generalship ; but the perverse 
youth, becoming impatient of his slow, but regu- 
lar advance, threw up his appointment and 

- pocketed whatever salary was due, and such 
“money as an indulgent father might allow him, 
_made his way to the continent of Europe. Weis- 
baden was then in the fullest of her gambling 

~ gplendor, and the youth was seen sporting in ite 
fatal blaze. His pockets were cleaned out again 
gain, ae.they were replenished by generous 

anoes from home. 

ie fat) dr died, leaving him as a younger 
£20,000 for his share of patrimony. 
pis wes Soop staked and gone ; but fortune 
i*  eoosetonally amiled upon him, and one night he 
”* want home with some $30,000 in his pockets. 

~ Ble hastened next morning to deposit this hgnd- 
gome sum in the hands of his banker, and made 
known to all his relatives and friends that he 
had bidden farewell forever to the green tables 
of roulette and trenie et quarante, and was resolved 
to lead a purer life. His resolution, however, 
hardly survived the time for a response of oon- 
gratalation from his family in England to this 
weloome announcement. In less than a week he 
had withdrawn and lost all his money, and was 
again a beggar, suing for the bounty of his 
friends, who now, believing him to be inoorrigi- 
bie, settled upon him an annual pittance, barely 
enough to keep him in daily bread and beer and 
aupply him with a yearly suit of coarse broad- 
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SILK PEDDLER, ON LAKE CHAMPLAIN.—SEE PAGE 4. 
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cloth. So inveterate, however, was his passion for gambling 
that he never failed, at the very moment of receiving his small 
quarterly allowance, to stake it all on the green cloth. Now, at 
last, that Wiesbaden has got rid of gambling and ite seduce- 
mente, the old sinner is said to’be penitent ; but it is suspected 
that it is his vice that hae left him, not he his vice, as the cynical 
Rochefoucauld says of old age in ite supposed reformation. He 
continues to live at Wiesbaden partly from choice and partly 
from necessity, for he wants the means of going elsewhere, and, 
besides isloath, no doubt, to leave his habitual beer house and fa- 
vorite sausage shop, and perhaps the scene of his former delights. 
We have heard that at one time he was one of the gayest of the 
moths that fluttered night after night about the gaslighte of a gam- 
blingsaloon. In his youth—for he had spent the larger part of a 
life of more than threescore years in Weisbaden—ho was regarded 
as the very pink of fashion, was the chosen companion of the 
young bucks of ton and rank, and shone not an unfavored beau 
in the eyes of the miscellaneous fine damesof this gay resort. 
He is now a pitiful old man, who goes schambling about the 
streets in the shabbiest of suite, with his old felt hat over his 
eyee, his head hanging, his body bent, and his ungloved hands 
deep in the great gaping pockets of his loose shooting jacket, as 
if he were ever searching for a stray florin, never, alas ! destined 
to be found. He is the very personification of shabby slouchi- 
nees and despairing dreariness, with never a reminder about 
him of his former gentility, save as it may be an occasiona 
clean collar and a dangling eyeglass. 


Western Highwaymen. 


Hat Creek, W. T., September 14.—The north- 
ward bound coach was stopped about 11 o’clock 
last night by six armed men. There were two 
passengers aboard, one s lady, who was unmo- 
lested, and a Mr. Goldsworthy, trom whom they 
took $10 in money, but returned it on being in- 
formed that he was a laboring man. After rob- 
bing the mail sacks, the coach was allowed to 
proceed northward. On its meeting the down 
coach, the latter was warned, and when it reached 
the scene of the robbery, it was halted. While 
the robbers were engaged going through the 
pockets of the two passengers and the mail 
sacks, the two meesengers, who had been riding 
about 200 yardsin the rear of the coach, came 
up, dismounted, and crept within fifteen yards 
of the robbers, when they were commanded to 
halt, and were fired upon. The fire was re- 
turned, and one of the robbers fell dead. The 
others retreated toa neighboring gulch, koep- 
ing up a steady fire on the messengers, who re- 
turned it, but dared not leave their positions. 
The coach, in the mean time, had driven on, and 
after waiting some time and seeing that they were 


"| not strong enough to- dislodge the robbers, the’ 


messengers rerfiounted their horses and rejoined 
the coach, leaving the mail sacks lying on the 
road near the body of the dead robber. The 
messengers are confident that two of the rob- 
bers, who got away, are badly wounded. 





Acknowleged His Crime. 


HarnopesoureG, Ky., September 10.—Ben Stein- 
berger, arrested on the confession of the mur- 
derer Smith, will be examined on Friday. The 
confession was taken by a magistrate, and has 
not yet been made public. It states in substance 
that the Steinbergers paid Smith $150, and 
promised him $150 more if he would kill Brown. 
He was threatened with a severe thrashing if he 
failed to kill Brown. Smith was raised by Stein- 
berger, and was completely under his control. 
He is now only eighteen years old. 


On the 19th, Louis Guetiga, in Indianapolis, 
Ind., shot and instantly killed a young woman 








named Mary MoGlew, formerly a waitress at a 
hotel. Cause, jealousy. 
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MILTON B. SETTLE, LAWYER. AND ABSCONDING FORGER AND 
DEFAULTER, OF WESTMINSTER, MD.— SEE PAGE 2. 
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A Brother’s Infamous Crime. 





The quiet little town of Hamilton, IL, which 
is connected with Keokuk by the bridge spanning 
the Mississippi at Keokuk, Iowa, is the scene of 
a horrible and shameful affair which has shaken 
the community to its centre. The details of the 
affair are most horrible, and show a sister, a girl 
fourteen years of age, ruined by her brother, 
who is the father of a child the girl gave birth to 
on the night of the 12th. The tale shows how a 
mother attempted to cut her daughter’s throat, 
ahd how she was caught in the act and severely 
beaten by the father. The terrible affair also 
inclades the murder of the innocent babe, and 
will probably be concluded in the penitentiary. 
The details of the terrible crime, as told to our 
reporter by a citizen of Hamilton, are as fol- 
lows : 

It appears that on Monday, 9th, Miss Mary M. 

Mefford, daughter of old man Mefford, of Hamil- 
ton, gave birth toa child. The girl is scarcely 
more than a girl herself, being, as stated, only 
fourteen years of age, and before the youngster 
was born, it ie stated that she frequently as- 
serted that her brother, “ Link,” a young man 
about nineteen years of age, was the parent of 
the child. After the birth, however, the girl 
intimated that the child’s father was another 
person. No credence was given to this story, 
and the general belief is that the guilty party 1s 
the brother. The family iteelf does not bear the 
best reputation, therefore, when it was an- 
nounced that the product of a brother’s awful 
sin and a sister’s shame was dead, suspicion was 
excited and foul play suspected. The suspicions 
at firet aroused were strengthened by the fact 
that Dr. H. M. Hamblin, who attended the girl, 
announced that the baby was a very healthy one 
when born, of medium size, and all the symptoms 
favorable. It was determined to investigate the 
matter, and a coroner’s jury was summoned, and 
Drs. Hamblin, Githens and Linn held a post- 
mortem examination, which proved that murder 
moat foul had been committed. Marks of fingers 
were found on the child’s mouth, and its skull 
was broken above the left eye. The decision of 
the physicians was that the infant had come to 
its death by violence—the supposition being that 
at first smothering was tried, and the baby’s 
skull crushed to hasten matters. The explana- 
tion given by the family was that the mother 
during the night awoke, and, feeling chilly, on- 
deavcred to pull more cover over her, and in 
doing eo the child was thrown off the bed on to 
the floor, causing its death. The investigation 
upset this theory, and showed that the babe had 
been foully dealt with. 








= üö————— — — EE = 


ee ee 


Papers were issued fur the arrest of Mrs. Mef- 
ford and her daughter, it being intended to con- 
vey them to jail at Carthage, but owing to the 
dangerous condition of the young mother, she 
being in puerperal convulsions, and al o the 
feeble health of her mother, action is delayed 
for the present, the humanitarian feelings ot the 
officers prevailing. The story so far is a sicken- 
ing tale, but the reporter’s informant adds new 








MIXING THE BABIES—HOW A PABTY OF CRUEL JOKERS CARRIED reas yy TO ‘THE 
A4GE 








A_ MIDNIGHT MURDER—BLIND AND FATAL BACCHANALIAN ROW BETWEEN 
BRADY, QUINN AND MoGUIROEK, AT NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y.—Sze Pace 5 , 


horrors. He says that on the night the babe was 
born, Mrs. Mefford flew into a: iurious passion, 
and seizing a knife rushed to her daughter's bed- 
side and attempted to cut the prostrate girl’s 
throat. She was discovered by the old man, who 
jerked her away and gave her a terrible beating. 
It is the worst case of heartleasness, cruelty, and 
fiendishness that we have been called on to 
chronicle for years. 
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(Buabject of Illustration 
(Special Correspondence of Pores “i arerra. } 


Seatrie, Wash. Ter., Augns( 23. Av alterca- 
tion took place in this city la. ning, the fame 
of which are as follows: Mr. \\. li. White, At 
torney for the city of Seattle an! sleo for the 


Territory in this Judicial Dietrict, assaulted Mn 
Thos. W. Prosch, publisher | Pthe Daily Paemne 
Tribune ot thie place, tor pud iisiing an item t& 
the effect that Mr. White dii not interd to be 
again a candidate for publ: office with geome 
mildly sarcastic comments. White therdupon 
made thr eate of “ putting a head’ on Prosch, 
He called at the office of the 7) 9), but !roech 
was absent. During the ev¢niny deputy short 
called at Mr. Prosch’s read end told him he 
was wanted at court. | Proweh +tarted to 
answer the summons, but bef a he bod peo 
ceeded more than sixty feet ffm his gate te 
was met by Mr. White, who, afte’ ps oonemg a 
copy of the paper and demau: iy of him the 
authorship of the paragrap. in | «tion, which 


was atonce acknowledyed vy - Proweb, pt 
ceeded to carry out his th)«:t lows were 
changed and the bellioose «» ‘iemen ol’ 


for a fall. Prosch managed to ti hi 
gonist, and, getting on top of him, p» 

him severely. The combatarta we 

sepa: ated, White being the more dam 

two. The affair caused no litils «y0iveni. 

was the chief topic of conversitiun in the town. 


— — 
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A Delaware Othello. 


Annie Knott, a tall, good-l/ oking Wilming': 
girl, in her seventeenth su) imer, becams + 
mored some time ago ofa sandy népre bart: 
of the same city—a vroad shouldered Othe |, 
who dressed in stylish garm«ats and cultivaic?: 
a ficrce mustache. He form: ‘y ran on one vo! 
the river steamers to Wilmin; ou. The impres- 
sionable girl, defying the restraints impos! by 
her parente, who are very respectable people, 
met her dusky lover at every opportunity, and 
exchanged billete-doux by every artitice. On 
Saturday, September 7, the barber snd his white 
inamorata secretly lett Wilmin;;):0 and went to 
Philadelphia. The girl's father»: the time lay 


seriously ill and the news of ner |:, t war with- 
held from him. Mrs. Knott, avbiic aired ipdy, 
with another daughter, came io P'ii'adelphia, 
having ascertained the girl’S Whorexinnt., and 


obtaining a warrant at the central! siati::, had 
it served upon the runaways at the hous. where 
they were stopping. The deludod iri way at 
first obdurate, but after a ‘wikis; to fom her 
mother and relatives conaiuted §) oon promise 
by which sheis to remiin in Piiiadei, ia) with 
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HEARTS OF SEVEBAL YOUNG MOTHERS, AT ° 00; iPX-- 


a Mr. Maun, a relative. 



























FER GIO TI. a 










































aac. neem 


spi AON Sn PANEER ee 


— ——— 





ee oe 
* sin — zie, * . 

— 
panic , 


<r « 





—2 


Nn 0 in, 


papain ira 


— — 


of 
scar 


cos, 
—— 


p nanan tse 








—— 


* öö— — 


wa 








14 


THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 





(Szpr. 28, 1878. 








GRACE WD GALLANTRY. 


Story of a Pious Plirtation in Aris- 
tocratic Grace Church and 
what Came of it. 


— — 


PRAYING WIDOWER. 


A 


How he was Captared by a Pretty Eng- 
lish Waitres: and what he Found 
out about a Foster Brother. 





: 
BOVE-MAKI\G «4 LA GUSH. 





While ws bave the authority of the genial 

* author of “ {he Chimes” for supposing that 

**thera are not mavy people who would care to 

sleep 11 & church,” there are reasuns for believ- 

_ing—and reasons, too, fortified, ae we shall pres- 

atly see, by at Jeast one illnstrous example— 

no pacticular objection exists to godly 

. “failing in love there. Indeed, we need 

(we over Falton terry to learn that the 

s actaully been done in Brooklyn once 

‘but the instance of church flirtation 

; 9 des-ribed befell in ultra-fashionable, 
mucb-marrying, muckrpextoned Grace Church. 

It was on 4s Sonday afternoon in November, 

1875, that a simgularly-pretty young lady was 

ave)zied to’ comfortable seat in a desirable pew 

by the anci at ad portly connoieseur of beauty 


who keeps ‘he cougregation under the discipline 
ot bis awts eve. The young lady was dressed 
ip black »: blus exit, and her golden love-carle 


were gluric iniy o@ bef “Grecian forebead. She 
paid litth sttention to the “service” she 
bandied, «ud, what was still more objectionable 
to that hi,,h-toned »ssemblage of priests, she wae 
/NDOWED WITH A BOVING EYE. 

It was 1 ot long be fore a devout person, clothed 
iu eolumu black, io an adjuining pew, perceived 
thiat the pretty blonde’s desultory optics were of 
a deep biuieh-gray culor. Albeit the rigid hat 
. Deneath his sea was covered with a band a foot 

_ wide, tho curk-gray eyes attracted his vagrant 
attention. Vaen he stood up to sing, when he 
knelt down t» pray, when he sat solemnly down 
to histen to ihe reading and exhortation, the 
‘gleams of th .« coves, sparkting and gold-mar- 
gined, crepi inw me heart, and troubled ite ruby 
tides as ihe angel at Bethesda troubled the 
waters sud brought life and healing tothe sick 
the maimed. They met thus in the hallowed 
fane more than ence or twice, and mingled their 
devotions aud manipulated tner pocket nand- 
kerchiefs—wondering each what the other meant 
by etariag €o—-befure the wet afternoon that 

Mre. Cartuytes woremped without an umbrella. 

Not » cab wastu sat. Kain and devastation 

threatened « iwve of a hat capped by a distract- 

ing ive feather, Bhe luoked up the street in 
piqoe., morsificatio:, unul a tall gentleman with 

a cieas swayew facu und dark hair chivalrously 

proffercd btw giabrella, It was accepted. The 

lacy lived short chstance frum the church near 

Unior »;aere, uring the moisty tramp thither 

the acq: aintagee which finally evoked into mat- 
? yimouy wee saitiated. The courtship did not 

last .vuy. Boin had graduated in Hymen’s Ovl- 
lege. Une Gad ervc ted a tumbstone to a dead 
wife. {£no mate of the other had run away, leav- 
ing her in (u awkward 

CONDITION (F @BA88-WLDOWHSOOD. 

Mre. Caringsou informed the uxorious widower 

that #he was born of poor but honest parents in 

Brighton, Kugluod, some three-and-twenty years 


betere. Her éducativual advantages had been 
limited tu tre turce its; but she yanked around 
her Hs and seared them mw mammouuta capitals 


in frupt vf words where they were not wanted. 
Hhe had bee. a waiter—e “pretty waiter,” one 
onght w say i Brighton, and had attracted 
no end of admiration, unl & young aristoorat 
persuaded Ler tw vlopo, aud accumpany him to 
New Yurk. Mr. Frederick Cariugton did not 
"epell his earoume wich two Re because he was a 
acioy of the nevle nvuse of Caringtun of Wycombe 
obey, Bucks, and yther palatial mansions. He 
Omived tu uetry Emma when America was 
teached. * [here .\d been some wurt of aà cere- 
mony somewhere,’ ‘. ‘Taylor ways: ** but as it 
Wasa very paiafal » pic and the mentiva of it 
Gjstrevees her, Ll m.id? up my mind to bary it, 
onte for alt.”  h«gard nuthing m declaring 
thes ang wav Ww! \.J come under the spell of 
Buwma’ beaut! | iaie, candid clear eyes, rose- 
bud moni, and <.)\Jsitely molded furm, would 
have acted hikes Mr, laylor was engaced 1n 
Due mers iu News: xt the time, aud tnitner the 
pair proceeded «: /auuary 5, 1875, and united 
their hauds aud :.-«:ts in holy Matrimuny, thus 
detrandmy the se: vu uf Grace Caurch ut his fee 
aud laying tho ion ision tur a prospective fee 
for a divorce ia¥ >.f. During the days of the 
honeymoon, whe: the hat-band had vanished, 
and wheu the joy, 28 couple were luxuriating in 
the clover of the Continental Hotol, Pniladel- 
phia, the Unringt« | contract agaiu 
CAME P FOR DISCUSSION. 
“She then iid m: that on the same evening on 
whioh they ‘andea in New York they proceeded 
to the Metiopohtin Hotel, and there in their 





apartments the Hon. Fred. Carington read the | 


‘ Order of the So'emnization of Holy Matrimony 
from the Bowk of Common Prayer.’” A month 
later he had departed for California, leaving her 
some jewelry and six hundred odd dollars. It 


was in these trying circamstances that ebe sought | 


the sweet consolation of r ligion in Grace Church. 
Mr. John D. Taylor and his wife appeared to be 
a loving couple. They occupied handsome 
apartments in a boarding house on Thirty-fourth 
street, and, although they patronized theatres 
during the secnlar days, they were punctually 
at church, rain or shine, on the Lord’s Day. 
Spring passed and the dog-star reigned, and 
still their bliss aud confidence were undimin- 
ished. During the autumn they moved to Newark 
bat Emma didn’t like the change. It thus came 
to pass that she resumed her place in the New 
York boarding honee, and only saw her husband 
from Satuiday nights to Monday mornings. 
When Jack Frost robed the Central Park ponds 
with substantial ice, some of the buarders went 
skating. Among them went Emma, under the 
epecial guidance and protectiou of a Narciesus- 
looking young gentleman about her own age, and 
at least fifteen years the junior of her husband. 
He was named Carl, surnamed Weinberg, and, 
reports adda, was a five pianist. It was Carl’s 
delicately-tapering flugers that fixed Emma’s 
ekates and removed them; that held her up 
when she lurched on the slippery ice; that 
handed her the cup of coffee. The young fel- 
low undoubtedly adored Mrs. Taylor; but his 
bearing during those charming skating hours, 
and, indeed, long atterwards, was 
NOTHING BUT RESPECTFUL. 


On the last skating day of the season of 1876 7 
Emma had an awkward fall. The accident pre- 
cipitated an event which in the course of nature 
was four monthe distant. Mr. Taylor was sum- 
moned by tele; raph, and for some hours her life 
wae in danger. The rozce did not return to 
Emma’e cheek with tie vpeniug spring of 1877. 
She was thin and psle, and often talked about 
her mother an‘ the old folks across the ocean. 
Under the circumstances, Mr. Taylor suggeated 
the propriety of a trip to Europe, in which, how- 
ever, he intimated the impracticability of accom- 
panying her himself. On Saturday, June 9, she 
sailed, husbind and wife taking a tearful fare- 
well on the steamer’s deck. During her absence 
Mr. Taylor received several affectionate letters 
from his wife. a 
( It was in the early days of September that the 
ateamer which bore Emma back to America hove 
in sight of Sandy Hook hghte. It was, in fact, 
in the gray of the morning of the 5th, yet, all 
impatience, the young wife was already dressed 
and on deck. She looks plumper and prettier 
than when we last saw her ; and when she speaks 
to the gentlemen by her side, who is trying to 
make out the land with an opera glass, a pleased 
amilo dimples her suft, pivk, velvety cheeks, and 
renders her rosebud mouth fairly distracting. 
Mr. Felix D. Hud-on is highly respectable con- 
nected. He had taken a run over the Atlantic 
for a couple of months or so. He had formed 
the acquaintance of Mrs. Taylor during the 
voyage; and with the trained pretty waitress’ 
affability and tact, added to the young English- 
man’s cool contidence and pres: mption, they 
have become fast, familiar friends during 
A TEN DAYS’ ACQUAINTANCE. 

He proceeded to the Metropolitan Hotel by Em- 
ma’s direction, and he waite next morning till 
she calls for him in a carriage. Mr. Hudson ac- 
companies Mrs. Taylor to Central Park, where 
they spend the greater portion of the day. 
Sometimes they enter a park carriage; some- 
times they walk. When evening comes they are 
sitting beneath the shadow of a majestic oak, 
situated on the east side of the park near Sev- 
enty-eecond street. The fine tree stands in the 
centre of the pathway, which widens at the spot. 
There is a verdant mound at the tree’s base. 
They sit thereon in the still evening, while a 
pair of watchful eyes are focused onthem. The 
eyes are almost superhumanly watchful, because 
they are the eyes of jealousy. In other words 
they are the eyes of the young gentleman named 
Carl, whose surname is Weinberg. How has he 
discovered that the woman he adores is seated 
with a lover beneath the old oak in Central Park ? 
By amere accident. we was taking a lonely 
walk. He hearda voice. He slapped his fore- 
head. He said to himself in a melodramatic 
whisper: ‘Ah! that voice! WhatdoI hear?” 
aud he became a base and crawling spy immedi- 
ately. Jealousy makes ambushers of us all | 

Mr. Taylor wae in Chicago when his wife re- 
turned from Europe. She patronized her old 
apartments in thirty-fourth street, and a few 
days atter her reinstatement, Mr. Weinberg, who 
had lett in a pique, also returned, 

TO THE LANDLADY’S NO SMALL DELIGHT. 

Bat alas fur Carl! Mrs. Taylor had only half an 
eye, as it were, for him. She nodded pleasantly 
en passant. That was all. Mr. Weinberg 
watched her outgoings and incomings with the 
anxiety that a hen sees the young ducks she has 
unwittingly hatched take to the water. He be- 
held mma and the Englishman at Gilmore’s 
Garden. He saw them at the opening night of 
the Fifth Avenue Theatre on September 12. 
Then there came a gigantic and maddening 
hiatus of a fortnight, during which he neither 











— 


saw nor heard of Emma. Nothing but the con- 
solatory knowledge that her baggage still re- 


been visiting Niagara Falls, and under the peeu- 
donym of Mr. and Mrs. C. F. Grosvenor, had en- 
joyed themselves amazingly. Wher Mrs. Taylor 
arrived in New York from Niagara her husband 
was awaiting her. She rushed into his arms, 
and rumpled up his shirt bosom, and kissed his 
dear old lips before the boarders. She sat down 
beside him and told him that her foster-brother 
had taken a run acroes the Atlantic to see Niag- 
ara and the Brooklyn Bridge and Plymouth 
Chnrch, and had been so dreadtully—O, so ter- 
ribly, cruelly disappointed to find his 

DEAR FOSTER-BROTHER- IN-LAW IN THE WEST. 
He had anticipated such a delightful time with 
his American dear foster-brother-in-law ; but 
alas ! she, Emma, had been forced to do all the 
chaperoning herself, and he hadn’t enjoyed him- 
eelf atell. Mr. Taylor pulled himself together 
and straightened his limbs. He went to a bar- 
ber’s ; he bonght a couple pairs of white gloves ; 
be puta perfumed white handkerchief in his 
pocket; he called a carriage, and he drove down 
town with hie wife to pay a friendly and formal 
vieit to hie English foster-brother-in-law, and to 
invite him to the theatre and afterwards to a 
supper at Delmonico’s. They went to the Union 
Square Theatre and saw “‘The Two Men of 
Sandy Bar.” Then they su~ped sumptuously. 
The two foster-brotbers-in-law were mutually 
delighted. They wrapped the British flag in the 
fulds of the Stars and Stripes, and soaked them 
in sparkling wine over and over, til] Emma’s face 
was as lovely and pink and Jarge as a beautifal 
peony. Mr. Taylor’s business imperatively called 
him away next day. He implored his wife to 
loox after his foster-brother. She promised 
solemnly not to fail in the primest duty. He be- 
sought his foster-brother-in-law to make himself 
at home. The foster-brother-in-law promised to 
make himeelf at home or perish in the attempt. 
There can be no doubt that Emma and Felix 
were impressed with the sacred character of the 
promise. They kept it to the,microscopic trac- 
tion of a letter. Mr. Carl Weinberg hovering on 
their footeteps, peering, listening, worrying, 
blespheming, kno 

On Saturd&y, October 6, 1877, an interesting 
group were assembled in the saloon of an ocean 
steamship. Mr. Felix D. Hudeon was on the 
poins of leaving these hospitable shores, and Mr. 
and Mrs. Taylor and a big $50 bouquet were 
there to give him 

A SUITABLE SEND-OFF. 

When the steam-pipe began to roar, and the hour 
tor parting drew near, Emma wept like a Niobe, 
and, betore descending the gang-plank, hung on 
his lipe like a limper to a rock at low water. 
Even the husband was tearfully affected, and as- 
sured his wife that Felix was a fine young fellow 
and wished he could make up his mind to settle 
in New York. 

The fostec-brother had promised to write, and 
he did write. Here are a fow extracts from his 
firat epistle : = 

*“* Hatowam, Lonpon, 8. E., Oct. 21, 1877. 

** My Deak Sister :—I arrived home safe after 
a pleasant voyage. * * j§* Tell your 
dear hueband I shall never forget his generous 
courtesy.” ‘‘Within was a slip of paper, on 
which was written, in a small, neat hand: ‘I 
wish I could write to you, darling, just what I 
feel, but I fear the consequences, so far as you 
are concerned. The letter might get into your 
husband’s hands, andthen! Fugh! I tremble 
for the consequences. O, darling, what bliss we 
had together, we seem made for each other. 
Had Providence been good, we would have met 
before both of us were married ; but it is the way 
ot the world. 

WOULD THAT I OOULD CABLE KISSES. 
You cannot, I think, ever love any one #0 pas- 
sionately as you have lovedme. * * * The 
happiness of seeing Niagara was not so great as 
being, tor the time being, the husband of Emma, 
* * * Write me a long letter, darling, and 
send me those two portraits you promised.” 

There is no cause to doubt that Emma both 








wrote him a long letter and sent the portraits ; 
for in the beginning of December he wrote from | 


Charing Cross Hotel, London, intorming hie to go scot-free and unexposed. A search through 


** darling Emma” that he had got into an awful 
scrape at home: 

**T am in hot water to the eyebrows. My wife 
felt the photographic cards and opened the letter. 
Please imagine the situation, especially after 
your plain writing! * * * I said an actress 
had grown spooney over me in New York, but 
she wouldn’t believe me; she tore up the cartes, 
and I only saw a portion of your beloved face. 
* * * Under these circumstances I am atraid 
to write eo fullas I would like to, but I shall 
love you as long as life and recollection laste.” 

The correspondence, so far as the foster- 


brother is concerned, seems to have ceased with | Frank 


this letter. Mr. Taylor evinced no curiosity 
about the correspondence, but occasionally 


asked his wife ‘“‘ how Felix and the folks were in | 
England.” He was kept busy attending to 


other matters, and his wife 
‘* DID PRETTY MUCH AS SHE LIKED.” 


There were only two or three fairly good days’ | in self-defense. 


| skating in the early part of last winter. During 
| two of those days Emma was there, and so was 
mained and that she intended to return kept him | Mr. Carl Weinberg. The boarders had noticed 

an inmate of that blighting boarding-house. It | the increasing intimacy, and they took eepecial 
may be mentioned that Emma and Felix had | pains to comment c: nsoriously on the fact that 
| Mrs. Taylor and Mr. Weinberg skated as if they 
| had become a pair of Siamese twins. During the 
|early portion of the present year Mrs. Taylor 








| Carter, he used upon the latter with tatal effect. 





was the frequent companion of a young married 
lady who boarded a few doors away. Very fre- 
quently Mr. Weinberg and another young Ger- 
man gentleman accompanied the two ladies. 
Very frequently they went out in an evening tor 
a lark. Sometimes they went to a variety 
theatre, where the performances were sufficiently 
flavored to be delectable. Sometimes the quar- 
tette went, it is said, into “‘the buckingham,’ 
and danced with a fearful joy. Afterwards they 
would proceed to houses of resort in the same 
chaste neighborhood and enjoy a delicious re- 
past. 

In June of the present year the ladies and 
their lovers used to meet in Ventral Park. There 
had been trouble in Mrs. Taylor’s boarding 
house and she had moved up-town to Fifty- 
seventh street. The meetings in the Park were 
generally in the evening, beneath the majestic 
oak to which reference has already been made. 
In a letter, sent by messenger to Mr. Weinberg, 
Emma thus alludes to this likely-to-become 
famous tree : 

* Canto, Dzan—My old man is home, most 
likely will be busy with his books all night. I 
shall make excuse and come out ; 


MEET ME UNDER MY FAVOBITE TREE. 
I used to sing when a girl at home: 


** *Come to the old oak tree, 
Beneath the pale moon’s glance ; 
Come with a footstep free, 

And join the mystic dance.’ 


I suppose this ia the way we dance, Carlo. Now, 
eight o’clock and no disappointment. I want to - 
see you bad, bad. Your own Emma.” 

Again she says: ‘‘ Meet me to-night under the 
tree; I will bring you ten dollars, which will 
help you somewhat; keep up your spirits and 
don’t be afraid.” 

During July Mr. Taylor resided in this city 
with his wife. They had a few bickerings in 
consequence of his remonstrating against her 
going out alone in an evening sand remaining 
until an unseasonable hour. Frequently the 
married ladv to whom reference has been made 
accompan ed Mrs. Taylor. The husband had 
grounds fur becoming euspicious of his wife. 
She had grown restlees and irritable during his 
sojourn with her, and she was petulant when he 
proposed to accompany her in an evening. ‘He 
determined to become more watchful. On July 
19 he traced her down to Twenty-second street, 
on board the Arrowsmith. He took the next 
boat and went down to Coney Island. When he 
reached Cable’s Hotel he perceived his wife and 
three companions seated on the piaza listening 
tothe band. He kept a wary distance. They 
went into the hotel and dined. Then they came 
down to the beach, sauntered awhile—two 
divided couples; and then Emma and Carl 
parted at a bathing establishment and prepared 
themselves for 

A BATH IN THE SURF. 


The exasperated spectator had a pistol in his 
pocket. His first impulee took the direction of 
shooting them both there and then. Instead 
thereof he went to the railroad depot and got on 
board the cars for New York. Arrived in town 
he called upon a well-known lawyer in Nassau 2s 
street. The result of the deliberation was a 

course of prompt action. 

When the pleasure party arrived at Twenty- 
second street pier, at 7 P. m., the lawyer tapped 
Mr. Weinberg on the shoulder and told him that 
he must come with him, that two policemen 
watched him and that resistance was useless. 
On demanding the cause Carl was informed that 
he was charged with seducing Mrs. Taylor, and 
thereby estranging her affections from her hus- 
band. They entered a carriage and drove around 
together for an hour. The young man was 
greatly alarmed, and told the story known to the 
reader, and was willi:g to make an affidavit. He 
offered to relinquish all Mrs. Taylor’s letters, 
and in every possible way assiat the hueband in 
obtaining a divorce, provided he was permitted 





Emma’s t-unks brought the letters of the pseudo 
foster-brother to light. When charged with her 
infelicities the young wife first scolded furiously, 
when Weinberg’s affidavit and her own letters 
were produced. It is understood that Carl has 
gone weat, probably to buy a farm. 

There will be no opposition on Emma's part to 
the divorce, and it is not, therefore, likely to 
come up in our city courts. Considerations ot 
economy will probably prompt the procurement 
of the decree in another state. 





— 


Wonoreren, Mass., September 19.—Last night 
Garter and Henry Ubare having an old 

grudge, met at a husting political meeting, and 
when Ubare left for home Carter waylaid him 
and attempted to beat him. Ubare had armed 
himself with a knife, which, when attacked by 





Public opinion justifies Ubare as having acted 
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VICES VARIETIES. 


An Assorted List of Evil Deeds and 
Evil Doers -Collected by Gazette 
Correspondents in all Quarters. 


JAS. B. PoSTLE, Of Odessa, Mich., has died from 
the effects of a blow on the head from a club by Watkins. 
a few days since. Watkins was arrested. 

AT Fall Riv-~, Mass., on the 16th, a warrant was 
served on Charlies R. Stickney. It charges him with em- 
bezzlement of §6),000 from the Manufacturers’ Gas Com- 
pany. 

BURGLARS entered 8. & J. D. Lathrop’s store, in 
Richmond, Mich., Saturday night. 14th, broke open the 
safe, scattered its contents on the floor and made their es- 
cape with $7.0 in money. 

AT Grand Rapids, Mich., on the 14th, Frank Wm. 
Taylor, a prominent luamberman, was arrested on com- 
plaint of Dr. Bissell, for obtaining a valuable house and 
lot on false pretenses. Taylor was held for examination. 

AT a temperance picnic at Carlisle, Ind., on the 
14th, Caleb Woodard, aged twenty-three years, was 
assaulted and bratally beaten by Charles Cummings and 
his brother, 8 B. Cummings. Woodard’s wounds will 
probably prove fatal. 

ELIS NASH, known as Scratchy, who was arrested 
in Janesville, Wis., some weeks since, on suspicion of 
having stolen silverware, ete.. was taken to White- 
water, where he was convicted of burglary and sentenced 
totwo yearsat Waupun. 

AT Cincinnati, Ohio, on the evening of the 15th, 
in a quarrel, Edward Jenkins, an old man sixty years of 
age, atar-roofer by trade, struck Ellen Gundrick, his 
mistress. three savage blows with a hatchet, crashing 
herskull. She is likely to die. 

AT Sullivan, III. on the 14th, one of Pinkerton’s 
men chambered a large number of gamblers who had been 
attending the fair. Those who would give bail were re- 
leased; the others were lodged injail, and will appear at 
the November term of the Circuit Court. 

AT Lewiston, Me., on Saturday night, 14th, as a 
young Frenchman and lady were returning home from the 
circus, they were seized by six roughs; two held the man 
while the four ravished the young lady. Five men have 
been arrested for complicity in the crime. 

AT Ophir mining camp, Utah, on the night of the 
15th, a Frenchman named Stevens shot and killed James 
Hawes and Marcellus Bates. The cause of the shooting 
is said to be the discovery by Stevens of crimina) inti- 
macy between his wife and the murdered men. 

AT Spencer, Ind,, on the 16th, John Evans and 
Ben Phillips, were arrested charged with committing rape 
on Maria Vandimiser and sister on Saturday. the l4th. 
Evans was bound over in the sum of $100 for his appear- 
ance at the circuit court. Phillips was released. 

SHERIFF BARBER arrived at Battle Creek, Mich., 
on the 14th, from the west with Mrs. Calphurnia Wilcox, 
charged with having produced an abortion recently on 
Mrs. Mary Holton, which caused her death. She was 
held in the sum of $500 for appearance of September 28. 

SYLVENUS DUSENBURY, who has been running as 
engioeer on the western lakes, was arrested in Utica, N. 
Y., on the 17th. on the charge of arson, burglary and 
larceny committed in Cohoes in 1°55. He had offered his 
services to the citizens’ cymmittee to go svuth to nurse 
yellow fever sufferers. 

AT Lima, Ohio, on the night of the l4th, in an 
altercation between a young man named Casey, and a 
party named West, the latter stabbed the former with a 
pocket-knife in the region of the heart, inflicting a bad 
wound. Casey isin a critical condition. West slipped 
out before he could be arrested. 

AT La Salle, III. on the evening of the 14th, Her- 
man Chapman, an express driver, was assaulted by 
three men and relieved of $14,000. belonging to the Mat- 
thesen & Hegeler Zinc Company The highwaymen 
struck Chapman on the head with an iron bar, and he 
now lies in a dangerous condition. 

SHERIFF HITCHCOCK, of Peoria, Ill., on the 14th 
arrested a man named John M. Wisherd, who lives near 
Prairie City, Ill. He was found at the stock yards in 
Peoria with eight head of cattle in his possession. His 
actions were suspicious and caused his arrest. Parties 
from Prairie City identified the cattle and took Wisherd 
home with them. 

UNITED States Deputy Marshals McKenney and 
Strangs returned to Nashville, Tenn., onthe 16th, from 
a raid on illicit distilleries in Sumner county, near the 
Kentucky line. They destroyed a large quantity of 
whisky, and chased and fired at Davis and Denning, 
distillers, but did not succeed in arresting them. They 
make a raid in Jackson county io a few days. 

AT Cadiz, Ohio, on the 15th, a well known real 
estate dealer of Cambridge, Ohio, named James N Car- 
son, was arrested and brought to Cambridge by Sheriff 
McKitrick. Heis charged with borrowing $9,400 public 
money from the defaulting Treasurer, Patterson. and his 
bail bond was fixed at $2,000. It is believed several 
others will be impiicated on the sume charge. 

A MAN by the name of P. J. Burrows, of Vassar, 
Tuscola county, Mich., forged his brother-in-law’s name 
to two notes for $230, which he had discounted at North's 
Bank, in Vassar. The forgery was discovered, and 
Burrows was tracked to East Saginaw, Mich., where he 
was arrested on the 14th, and taken to Vassar. In the 
meantime the victim had squandered his ill-gotten 
money, 

THE Montreal police are in pursuit of Emile Le- 
brun, a French Canadian. who is alleged to have robbed 
Miss Schetch. a young lady living in the family of Mar- 
shall O. Roberts, of New York, of $1,300. The fellow 
was engaged to be married to the lady, and took advan- 
tage of her confidence tv defraud her of all of her earn- 
ings. He is known to be in Montreal and will doubtless 
soon be captured. 

ON the night of the 14th, the police raided the 
bagnio kept by Pearl McAllister, in Clinton, 111, and 
took in the inmates, tenin number. Several shots were 
fired, but they were not effective. The prisoners were 
confined ia the city prison, to await the action of the 
Police Court. Prostitution and vice have been rife in the 
last few weeks, and the police are bound to stop it if 
possible 

AT Wayland, Mich., on the night of the 14th, dur- 
ing a quarrel at a dance, James Bliss beat Charles Sher- 
man 80 badly about the head that he died a few hours 
after of hisinjuries. Bliss was arrested and is now in 
custody. Last winter they hada fight. when Bliss was 
badly beaten. Sherman followed Bliss up on Saturday 
night to whip lim, with the above result, Sherman was 
unmarried. 

AT Sedalia, Mo., on the 13th, the preliminary ex- 
amination of Offatt, Carroll and Renuick. at Lexington, 
charged with robbing the Concordia Savings Bank a 
shorttime ago, closed, after being on trial six days. 
Seventy-five witnesses were present, and the prosecution 


and defense were conducted with ability. Justice Calla- 
han discharged the prisoners, the evidence not being 
sufficient to convict them. 

IN Montreal, Canada, on the 16th, Albelard 
Raciot, a young dry goods merchant, committed suicide 


.| by throwing himself in front of a railroad train on the 


Grand Trunk, near the Bonaventure Depot. He was 
terribly mangled. Sume few weeks since he made a 
previous attempt at self destruction by shooting four or 
five shots from a revolver into his body, and was just be- 
ginning to recover from the effects of his wounds. 

IT having been reported at Greenville, N. C.,a 
few days ago that Redmond would be married on Thurs- 
day night, 12th inst., a large force of deputy marshals 
were sent, under orders from Washington, it is said, to 
attend the wedding and capture the bridegroom. The 
wedding failed to take place, however, aad the disap- 
pointed officers have returned with their old story of an 
ineffectual surround and narrow escape. 


ON March last the Kent county, Mich., jail at 
Grand Rapids, was partially destroyed by fire, the flames 
being started by inmates. On the 16th, one of the prison- 
ers, John Whiiting, confessed that the flames were 
started by himself, Daniel Wyman and Frank Johnson, 
who were arrested. The jail was damaged to theamount 
of $10,000, and the investigation leading to the arrest of 
these men was made at the expense of the insurance com- 
Panies. 

As Margaret Bolser, a girl fourteen years of age, 
was returniog from berry picking on the 18th, near 
Pottsville, Pa., a man named Frank McHugh attempted 
to commit an outrage upon her. She screamed,and when 
several men r-n to her aid she was found in a semi-nude 
condition, her assailant having turn her clothing. At Pine 
Grove an assault of a similar character was made upon a 
girl ten years of age, the child being ao roughly used that 
her life is despaired of. Both assailants arein custody. 

JOHN W. JOHNSON, an old resident of Methuen, 
Mass., and respectably connected, is under arrest ac- 
cused of enticiag two little girls into the woods in Meth- 
wen, and sccomplishing their tuin. The girls are nine 
and ten years old respectively,and gave testimony before 
the justice in such a straight forward manner that it could 
not be shaken when cross-examined The testimony of 
the children is corroborated by other evidence. Johnson 
was committed in default of $4.000. There is intense in- 
digoation in Methuen over the affair. 

ON the 16th, Andrew Qualters, on his way to 
Charleston, Mo., was walking along the Iron Moun- 
tain railroad quite leisurely. when all of a sudden he was 
attacked by two unknown negroes. While one of them 
held him by the arms the other drew a razor, cut his 
throat, and then took $23 from his pants pockets. He 
fainted from the loss of blood and did not return to con- 
sciousness until morning. He bandaged his wound as 
well as he could and came to the city, being just able to 
reach the hospital and explain his condition. He died 
that evening. 

NEAR Harrisburg, Pa., recently, the body of a 
man was found in the canal. It was supposed that he 
had committed suicide, but recent developments have 
created a suspicion that he was robbed and thrown in the 
water. He has been identified as John Klose, of Reading, 
aged twenty-three. When he left home he had $26 in his 
possession, all of which was missing when the body was 
discovered. He had on a good coat and vest when he left 
home, but when his decomposed corpse was taken from 
the canal neither of the articles was on his person. The 
affair is wrapped in much mystery 

A PAINFUL story comes from Palo Alto,a small 
mining village two miles from Pittsburg, Pa. A. Mrs. 
Falls confesses tnat when a child was born to her a short 
time ago she took it into the wood , strangled and buried 
it. When the child was sought for it was seen that some 
animal had scratched the earth off the shallow grave and 
dreadfully mutilated the body. The woman had left her 
busband and bad been acting as housekeeper for a man at 
Palo Alto, and the child murder was perpetrated to save 
herself fromsbame. Neighbors who had noticed hercon- 
dition were instrumental in discovering the crime. 

AS a resident of Cleveland, O., was on his way 
into the country on the 16th, he found a woman, named 
Lizzie Dawson, lying on the ground in a helpless condi- 
tion. She was taken in charge of the police, and told a 
story of outrage and robbery. She said she started on 
Sunday, the 15th, to walk to Bedfuid, where her hus- 
band was at work, when four mea came along in a 
wagon and asked her to ride. She complied. and when 
they reached an out-of-the-way place outraged her per- 
son and stole ali the money she had, leaving her by the 
rvadside. There have been no traces found of any men. 

ON the 19th, Warden Finn, of the Tombs, was 
presented with # notice from the District Attorney's 
office, requesting him to admit Henry Ottmann and six 
ladies. The six ladies were all anxious ty see Adolph 
Hoffmann, who is a prisuner chargedjwith bigamy. and 
whose conjugal allegiance is claimed by no less than 
fourteen women, all widows. So strong a case is alleged 
to be made out against him that it is probable his marital 
operations will be curtailed for some time to come, 

ON the 18th, George Hartman, thirty-eight years 
of age, was found dead 1n his room at 14 Mott street, this 
city, and as the cause of his death is uaknown, the coro- 
ner was requested by Captain Brogan, of the Fourteenth 
precinct, to hold an inquest. Hartman was last seen 
alive on the night of the 17th, when he said he was going 
to bed. The following afternoon he was missed and the 
landlady notified the rolice of his disappearance. An 
officer who was detuiled to investigate the case went to 
the apartment rented by Hartman. He forced open the 
door and found the occupant lying on the bed dead. It 
Was rumored that the deceased has been acting strangely 
for the past few days, and it is supposed that he committed 
suicide, 

A COLORED wood sawyer named Frank Cornick, 
was murdered ina most cruel and cold blooded manner 
in Norfolk, Va., on the 12th inst. He was eating his 
dinner ata stand on Water street, when he was ap- 
proached from behind by a partially intoxicated white 
man, named Ozias Cook, wbo without the slightest pro- 
vocation, struck Cornick a terrible blow on the back of 
the head with a heavy oak stave. Theinjared man fell 
to the ground and died in a few minutes. The murderer 
Was captared and lodged injail. He is # young man. 
about thirty years of age. unmarried, and of a vicious 
disposition when under the influence of liquor. The vic- 
tim was sixty-five years of age, and leaves a wife and 
eight children. 

GEORGE KEYES, a farmer of Mount Pleasant, 
Racine county, Wis.. was arrested on the l4th for the 
seduction of Lavinia Bronson, who was arrested on the 
same day for child murder. He gave bail in the amount 
of 3.000 to await a preliminary examination, He is a 
tenant on a farm belonging to Hon. J. I. Case. and is a 
married man with several children. A coroner’s jury 
Was summoned that afternoon to hold an inquest on the 
body of the child found on the l4th in the town of Cale- 





donia, The verdict was that the child was born of Lavinia 





death from a cause unknown to the jury. Mrs. Bronson | 
and her daughter, Lavinia, were arrested and bound 
over on the charge of killing this child. 

A DARING and successful robbery was perpetra- 
ted on a gentleman in Baltimore, on the l7th, at the 
National Bank of Baltimore, corner of Baltimore and St. 
Paul streets, the proceeds, it is reported, consisting of 
$27,850in bonds and @37,000 in cash, in the possession of 
Colonel William M. Boone, President of the Mount Ver- 
non Cotton Mills, and a director of the above mentioned 
bank, and delivered in part from the estate of the late 
Captain William Kennedy, a wealthy and well known 
citizen of Baltimore. The robbery occurred in broad day- 
light and at a busy time of the day, but so faras known 
there is no clue to the perpetrator. It is understood that 
the bonds and money were keptin an ordinary bank box, 
but all the gentlemen connected with the affair kept the 
details secret. 


ON the morning of the 14th, between the hours of 
one and two o’clock, the depot at Blanchet Station, Ken- 
tucky. was visited by a band of burglars, consisting of 
eight or ten masked men, who made an attempt to gain 
an entrance into the store in the depot building by break- 
ing the glass in the door of the telegraph office, but the 
vigilant telegraph operator, Mr. T. J. Walsh, whosleeps 
in the building, was equal to the emergency and was 
amply prepared to give the rascals a warm reception, 
which he did by firing several shots. slightly wounding 
two of the party. Had it not been for his watchfulness, 
courage, and intrepidity, it might have cost him hie life. 
Mr. Blanchet, the proprietor of the store, offers a reward 
of $50 for any information leading to the apprehension of 
the miscreante. 


On the 16th, Hiram Van Horn and Edward Dea- 
gan. who resided in Baden, a suburban village of North 
St. Louis, and conduct a wagon and blacksmith shop 
in partnership there, became involved in an altercation 
about some trivial matter that resulted in Van Horn 
catching up a large piece of iron and striking Deagan a 
severe blow in the pit of the stomach. Deagan fell to the 
floor of the shop, aud Van Horn, thinking he had received 
puoishment enough, went on with his work. A couple 
of hours afterwards Deagan revived sufficiently to take 
the street car to his residence. He was suffering intense 
agony from internal pain, removed his clothes and went 
tobed A physician was called, and deeming the coat of 
the stomach bruised by the blow, prescribed some heal- 
ing potion. Deagan grew worse and died. 

THE mystery which surrounded the death of 
Wolf Adams, a wealthy Hebrew who lived at 353 East 
Fiftieth street, wagpdispelled on the 19th, through the 
efforts of Detective McGowan of the Niveteenth precinct, 
aod Acting Captain Webb, of the Tenth. On Tuesday 
afternoon, 17th inst., Adams staggered into his son’s 
place of business, at 361 Canal street, which he had left 
but a short time before, bleeding from several terrible 
wounds upon his head. His shirt collar had been torn off, 
his hat broken and his general appearance indicated that 
he had been engaged in a desperate struggle. He was 
almost unconscious.and when asked to explain what had 
happened dropped a few disconnected words which lei 
his son to believethat he had been run over or had met 
with an accident of some kind. It has transpired that 
Adams received his injuries at the hands of a butcher, 
nsemed Ferdinand Blentge, who discovered bim in his 
room taking liberties with his wife. The door was lccked 
aod Blentge broke it in, and in his rage at the sight, in- 
flicted injuries upon Adams from the effects of wiiich he 
died. 


SIMONI, the rag picker, who murdered young 
McCue, was arraigned in the criminal court of Chicago, 
[l)., on the 16th, and, mach to the surprise of everybody, 
except, perhaps, his counsel, plead guilty. As the 
prisoner passed in company with a bailiff to the jail cor- 
rider, he passed the parents—father and mother of the 
murdered boy—who moaned and sobbed continually dur- 
ing the proceedings above narrated. The mother clenched 
her fist, and greatly excited, shouted, ‘*Oh, you mur- 
derer.’’ Instantly the father sprang to his feet. and 
stnking his knee with closed fist, cried out: ** Look at 
that dirty, low villain.’’ This scene created some little 
commotion. The Coart ordered the bailiffs to suppress 
the confusion, and the prisoner was hurried from the 
room. Passing to his cell Simoni spied a group of fellow 
prisoners in the corridor below, watching bim, and with 
a smile he placed his hand to his neck aod with a peculiar 
motion of his hand conveyed the horrible suggestion of 
hanging. It is probable, and the vpinion is general. that 
a life sentence will be imposed. 

THE evidence in the Howard trial at Mount 
Steriing, I1l., was conciuded on Friday, 13th, and the 
argument opened on the part of the people by State’s At- 
torney Teefey in a speech of an hour’s length. He was 
followed by Mr. Morrison for the defense in a speech of 
anhoar, The court then adjourned until half-past 8 
o’cluck Saturday morning. At the meeting of the court 
Mr. Barnes addressed the jury on behalf of the defendant 
three hours. Killing was admitted by the defense 
throughout the trial, but they interposed the plea of justi- 
fiable homicide. Ataquarter past eleven Mr. Vaude- 
venter began the closing argument fur the prosecution, 
closing at a quarter to four o’clock, p. M. Thecourtthen 
read to the jury the instructions in the case, and at a 
quarter past four o’clock they retired to their room for 
consultation. The killing having beeu admitted, it was 
necessary, io order to secure an acquital, that justifiable 
circumstances should be proved, aud to this every energy 
of the defense was directed. At 8o’clock the jury agreed 
upon their verdict, finding the defendant guilty of man- 
slaughter and giving him ten years iu the penitentiary. 

A SPECIAL to the Galveston (Tex.) News gives the | 
following criminal record in that state: At Richmond, 
James H. Jones shot E. Baumgart three times. In the 





Bronson, some time last April, and that it came to its | reached Louisville on the 16th with a severe wound, re- 


ceived in Larue county on the Mth. On the llth Wyatt, 

with seven others, went down to Larue to break up seve- 

ral illicit distilleries, of which information had been given 
Saturday morning. They were near one of them, on Otter 
Creek, but could not find the path leading to it. The 
party broke up into four couples. each searching in a dif- 
ferent direction. Wyatt and his companion found the 
path and followed it to the still house. It seems they 
were watched ‘by twelve moonshiners, who. taking 
courage after about an hour from the non-arrival of others 
of Wyatt's squad, determised to murder Wyatt and his 
partuer. They all fired, but only one of the balls took 
effect, It wasa rifle ball. and struck Wyatt ov the left 
side of the abdomen, near the hip, and pas<ed around and 
through to his back. Fortunately the ball did not enter 
the vitals. The moonshiners then ordered Wyatt and his 
companion to leave, which they did. Although the 
wound of the former was very distressing. hp was brought 
to Louisville by way of Ho“geville and Elizabethtown, 
and was immediately sent to his home. 





TO NEWSDEALERS. 


We shall thank every newsdealer throughout the 
country whose nameés have not already been sent 
us, to do 80 at once on a postal card, but particu- 
larly those from the Western States. Circulars, 
blank ordors, etc., will be mailed free of charge. 








AMUSEMENTS. 





— — — 


A BERLE’S TIVOLI! TWEA'TE ¥F. 
8th Street. between 2d and 3d Avenae, 
THE GREATES SHOW ON EAxTH 
The only Solid Show in New York 


The most Magnt ficent Array of Sters 
A most Reeplendent, Beauti allet. ¥ : 
mses and Corypbees. 


aperb 
An Olio of 75 Acknowl igea Artiste, 
unday Midnight. 





Matinee every Thursday an 





ARRY WItLI’S 

; **GENTLEMEN’S SPORTING THEATRE.’’ 
Billiard Parlors and Shoo! Gallery with hall Room 
and Restaurant attached, . . 22. 24 26. Sv and 32 
Houston Street. and 147, ¥9and 15] Crosby Street, N.Y. 
Open all the year round with the geste’ Variety Show 
in the world. The most complete Vaudeville Theatre in 
the city. Grand Sporting Programme and the great 
Beyprian Mystery every night. Edison's Phonograph, 
and Sacred Concert every Sunday night. Entire change 
and new faces every week. 


Ca sane Sonora Ty HALL 





WEST HOUSTON STRBRT. 

T GEST HALL FOR THE PURPOSE ON TH 
4 wt AN Gost NEST. Splendid Scenic foo 
| mend Specialty Artiste from the Variety 


a ‘ y 
wont aT PORORRT BAL 
. New To ’ 
evening Admission free. . sical 








MEDICAL. 








ANHOOD RESTOR ED.—A victim of youth- 
falimprudence, causing premature decay, nervous 
ebility, &c . having tried in vain every known remedy 
bas found a simple self-cure which he will send rarer to 
his fellow sufferers. Address, J. H. Rezves, 43 Chatham 
Street, New York. 


RESCBRIPTION FREE —For the speedy cure 
of Seminal Weakness, Lost Manhood and all dis- 


orders brought op by indiscretion or excess. Any drug- 
st has the redi ts. Dr. J 4 
— Chae O&O. wy. 





ERVOUS EX HAUSTIUON--A MEDIC AI, 
Boon comprising a series of | res a8 

at — useum o 3 mom om. 8 the oe 
an e ; showing indispata 
how lost health may be regained afford: ‘ clear ayaon- 
sis of the impediments 8 and the treatment 
nervous and physical debility, being the —— twenty 
years ¢ rience, Price Scents, Address the 

r. B. 7 ye. office and residence. 61 East 











MISCELLANEOUS 
MIXED CARDS, with nam. 10 cts. 
40 “cuttt 10 cte, Le Jonas & Og Nuc, Arent 


OLD.—Any worker can make $12 a day af home. 
Costly outfit free. Address Tuur & Co, — Maine 


Sure Meshod of Winning at Pokor.—Mail 
free. Davideon & Co.. 8 Namen Suce None 


* 


to $20 per day at homo. Samples wortb 
$5 a daress Stinson & Co., Fort and, Maine” is 





66 aweek in yourowntown. Term da t 
free. Address H. HALLETT &Co., Portland’ Meine 


Hest Mixed Cards, with name, in cuse, 13¢., 
BO wo Falke Wc , & Co, *prisio Oe 


HO TOS—Actresses 5c. Spedial subjects 1l0c. each 
3 for 2c. — doz. Catalogues of Photos, Choice 
Books, &e., 3c. . Watney, 67 Jackson St., Chicago, 


1 ENNETT BRO'S, Merchant Tailors, 

> 269 and 271 BOWKRY. NY. Jacob Bennett, late 
of 56 Oliver street Wm. Bennett, late of 18 Clarkson St, 
Contractors tor Police Uniforms. 


DERFEZIONE strengthens, enlarges and dee 

wg, apy part of the body Price #1. Nervous 

Debility Pills. $1, all postpaid Address Dr. Vaw Hou, 
No. 24 Tremont Kow, Bostun, Mass. (Copyrighted. ) 


YNENUINE FRENCH Transparent Playin 
G Cards, each card contains a rico. rare and pe 
scene visibie only when held to the ligh. Warranted 
to suit. Full playing deck of 62 cards sent by mail 
for 0c. prepaid. . Patuioxn. Boston Maas. 


utet Life—A Love Story. By Mrs. Frances 
A qe son Burnett One vol., paper cover, Price Sc 





upper edge of that county a negro named William John- 
son was called from his house by six men and shoteleven | 
times. He was a cow thief. AtSherman, William Owen, | 
@ young man, crushed in the skull of an aged man named | 
Harvey Lamb with an iron box opener. At Bryan, Sam 
Wilson, alias Skinner, a young negro from Galveston, | 
killed another negro, stabbing him witha knife. At Tay- 
lorsville, M. C. Moffat was shot inthe head and bowels 
with five buckshot by an unknown assassin. Henry 
Wiley was arrested for the murder at Reagan. Constable 
Heury Sharp quarreled with Cato Woods, « negro, on | 
political matters, which resulted in the latter being shot 
mortally by Sharp. Deputy Sheriff Coleman attempted 
to arrest Sharp, but was fired on. Tho shots from Cole- 
man’s pistol mortally wounded Sharp. Near Hearne, 
Albert Smith, in charge of a prisoner named Prince, fired 
two fatal shots into the latter. Near Richardson, the body | 
of a murdered stranger was found ina thicket, with two 
bullet-holes in the head. Other minor difficulties, sach 
as firing without effect, four or five shots, wound up the 


enlivening effect on immigration. 
JOHN WYATT, the most fearless of allGovernment | 





matinee. This kind of business will have « cheerful and ™ 


officers who pursue the moonshine men of Kentucky, | lisher, 130 Nassau street, N. X. 


ana will be found for sale by all booksellers, and on all 
Railroad Trains. or copies will be sent to any one. tw any 

Face. post pata. on remitting price ina letter tothe Pub- 
ishers. T B. Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia. Pa. 


— — — —— * 
*Aimee,or A Friend,’’ by Madame Durand, has 

4 been forwarded from Paris to T. B. Peterson & bros, 
Philadelphia, who will publish it in Amerign, simulta. 
neously with its appearance in Paris, in uniform style 
and price with their editions of **Sovia,’’ ** Saveli’s 
Expiation,’’ and ‘‘Gabrielle,’’ by the same author, 
issued by them. 








1 YKES’ BEARD ELIXIR. A Wondor- 

fal Discovery. Forces heavy Moustache or 
Beard even on smooth faces in from V w 3% days It 
works like magic and never fails. No possible injury to 


the skin, easily applied and gertain in effect. Package 
post-paid 25 cts. 5 jor & cts L Smiin & Co.. Kole 
Agents, Palatine. Ili Ali others connterfeit 


ryvhe Bar-Tender’s Gulde ; or, How w Mix ail 


Kinds of Fancy Driuks.—Coutaining cicar and reii- 
able directions for mixing all the beverayes used in the 
United States. Embracing Panehes, Juicps, Cobblers, 
Cocktails, ete,, etc., in endless variety With plain di- 

tivos for making Sy:ups, Bitter«~, Cordiala and Li- 
qteurs, with the various harmiess favoring apd sub- 
stances used in their preparation, aud complete instruc. 


tions for Distilling, Filtering and Cee ‘Ae teem lu. 
ANK, Pub- 


minated paper cover & cts. Address I’. O 
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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 
















































4 ; THE BILLINGS MURDER TRIAL, AT BALLSTON, N. Y. : — 
PDrama durin ten —The witness. overcome r emotions in iv against her father. faints upon the stand. 2-The Billings residence, scene of the murder. 3—Rear view use. : 
: —— — behind onich ee su “4 — ascaseins i Tate whee ‘ze — he hitched his horse 4 the night of the teatifyio\ applaat house at Ballston’ 7— American House, where the jury are quartered. 8—Rubber boots which fit the footprints of the 
supposed murderer. 9— cartridge shell ard bullet + inflicted the fatal wound.—Szx Page 7. — — 
* 2 * J 
ies . — a : % ———— 
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